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SELWYN 
HOUSE  '84 


"...  To  reach  a  yearbook  deadline,  this  Junior  School 
Report  is  printed  in  early  February.  What  does  one  say 
about  a  half-baked  pie?  If  one  is  negative  one  tastes  only 
the  raw  dough  and  the  chewy  meat.  We,  in  the  Junior 
School  are  positive  people.  Writing  this  in  mid-winter  the 
'dough'  of  our  days  is  raw  still:  -the  'meat'  frequently 
hard  to  chew,  but,  always,  we  savour  the  potential  of  the 
ingredients. 

Every  year  we  are  sustained  by  visions  of  great 
fulfillment  when  glorious  June  arrives.  We  are  seldom 
disappointed.  At  Prizegiving  this  year  of  '78  cast  a 
second  look  at  seven  hard-working  Junior  School 
teachers  and  their  charges,  and  you  will  sense  their 
mutual  feeling  of  achievement. 

Mrs.  Pat  Marsh 

Director  of  Junior  School" 

Excerpt:  Junior  School  Report  1978 


This  Yearbook  is 

Dedicated  with 

Great  Affection 

to 

Mrs.  Patricia  Marsh 


DEDICATION 
Patricia  Marsh 

For  twenty  years  Selwyn  House  has  been  fortunate  to 
have  Patricia  Marsh  as  a  member  of  its  community.  Her 
flair  for  teaching  impressed  both  pupils  and  colleagues. 

Mrs.  Marsh  loved  drama  and  worked  tirelessly  to  have 
it  included  in  the  school  curriculum.  Giving  endless  hours 
to  rehearsals,  costume  creation  and  sets  Mrs.  Marsh 
transmitted  her  love  and  appreciation  for  drama  to  her 
pupils.  Involvement  in  a  Junior  School  production  was 
part  of  each  child's  experience,  as  she  encouraged  the 
participation  of  all,  not  just  the  talented  few. 

Mrs.  Marsh  combined  outstanding  expertise  in  the 
classroom  with  the  ability  to  listen  to  the  problems  of 
others.  Throughout  her  tenure  as  Director  of  the  Junior 
School  her  sympathetic  ear  was  in  demand  by  countless 
boys,  worried  parents  and  uncertain  or  inexperienced 
colleagues.  One  always  left  feeling  better  than  before. 
Her  presence  at  Selwyn  House  will  be  missed  by  all  who 
have  known  and  loved  her.  Aristotle,  one  of  the  greatest 
teachers  of  all  time,  when  asked  what  he  considered  the 
task  of  a  teacher  to  be,  answered,  "Those  who  educate 
the  young  well  are  more  to  be  honoured  than  they  who 
produce  them,  for  these  only  give  them  life,  those,  the  art 
of  living  well."  Such  a  teacher  is  Patricia  Marsh.  The 
whole  Selwyn  community  wishes  Pat  joy  and  Godspeed 
in  the  years  ahead. 
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EDITORIAL 


This  year's  yearbook  is  testimony  to  the  school's  75th  anniversary,  an 
occasion  that  has  brought  with  it  a  number  of  events  and  happenings  to 
make  everyone  more  aware  of  the  school's  roots.  Things  have  changed 
enormously  even  in  the  eleven  years  that  I  have  been  at  the  school-The 
headmaster  was  changed,  the  student's  council  was  set  up,  and  the  building 
itself  was  twice  expanded  up  the  street.  All  these  changes  have  allowed  the 
school  to  stay  ahead  of  the  field  and  should  continue  to  do  so.  I  would  just 
like  to  use  a  bit  of  space  to  express  my  thanks  to  the  staff  at  the  school,  a 
group  of  caring  people  who  make  it  all  that  much  easier.  Hopefully,  this 
book  will  serve  as  a  good  reminder,  especially  to  the  graduating  class,  of 
the  better  times  spent  here. 

E.B. 
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HEADMASTER'S 
MESSAGE 


It  is  tradition  among  Headmasters  at  Prize  Day  and  for  an  article  in  the  Yearbook  to  recount  the  events  of  the 
year  and  to  thank  all  those  people  who  made  the  year  so  successful.  Since  I  have  come  to  Selwyn  House,  I  have 
chosen  to  do  otherwise  -  not  because  1  am  ungrateful  nor  because  the  events  of  the  year  do  not  merit  remembering, 
but  because  I  choose  to  speak  more  directly  to  you,  the  students. 

This  year  I  would  like  to  talk  about  teachers. 

I  have  spent  the  largest  part  of  my  career  as  a  teacher.  It  is  an  exciting  and  rewarding  profession  which  offers  one 
daily  contact  with  young  people.  It  means  sharing  ideas  and  watching  people  learn.  Although  I  do  teach  a  class  here 
at  Selwyn  House,  the  vast  majority  of  my  time  is  spent  as  Headmaster.  The  Headmaster  spends  his  day  in  overseeing 
the  entire  operation  of  the  School,  both  pedagogically  and  financially.  Most  importantly,  his  task  is  to  plan  ahead  in 
many  different  areas  to  assure  that  the  School  will  be  sound  and  run  smoothly  in  the  future.  It  is  a  job  not  without 
its  worries  and  headaches,  but  it  is  rewarding  to  see  a  school  change  and  become  the  type  of  place  where  large 
numbers  of  people  can  work  in  harmony. 

During  the  course  of  this  year  perhaps  more  than  my  first  two  here,  I  have  seen  many  wonderful  and  exciting 
things  happen.  I  continue  to  be  impressed  with  the  dedication  of  all  those  at  Selwyn  House,  staff  and  students  alike. 
I  would  like  to  thank  you  for  caring  and  for  trying.  It  has  been  a  good  year  for  all  of  us.  Teachers  are  the  greatest 
strength  of  any  school;  yours  at  Selwyn  House  are  no  exception.  Through  their  energies  and  creativity  you  the 
students  learn.  That  is  the  reason  why  we  are  here. 

At  the  end  of  this  year,  Mrs.  Pat  Marsh  will  be  leaving  Selwyn  House  having  called  this  school  her  home  for 
twenty  years.  It  is  not  merely  the  longevity  of  her  tenure  that  we  should  recall;  it  is  rather  the  strong  personal 
qualities  which  have  made  her  a  paragon  of  excellence.  She  cared  for  her  students.  Indeed,  she  loved  them  as  if  they 
were  her  own  children.  She  knew  each  boy  and  cared  for  him.  Selwyn  House  School  is  a  better  place  because  Mrs. 
Pat  Marsh  was  here.  Our  very  best  wishes  go  with  her  for  she  exemplifies  the  best  qualities  of  a  teacher. 

When  you  leaf  through  this  book  the  first  time  and  in  years  to  come,  1  would  like  you  to  think  about  your 
teachers  and  the  invaluable  contributions  they  made  to  your  days  at  Selwyn  House  School. 


THE  75TH  ANNIVERSARY 

As  known  by  all,  1983-'84  marked  Selwyn  House's  75th  year  of  existence.  Many  events  took  place  in  com- 
memoration of  the  anniversary.  For  example,  the  entire  Elementary  School  chipped  in  enough  money  to  buy  one 
thousand  tulip  bulbs,  and  subsequently  planted  them.  As  well,  hundreds  of  yellow,  helium-filled  balloons  were  set 
free,  many  of  which  were  recovered,  far  from  Montreal. 

However,  the  true  example  of  school  patriotism  was  set  by  5A,  who  contributed  greatly  to  the  spirit  by  arranging 
for  aerial  photos  of  the  School  to  be  taken,  buying  and  planting  a  tree,  and  raising  over  $800  for  the  library.  Not  to 
be  outdone,  5B  held  a  sensational  bake  sale  just  before  Christmas. 

Of  course,  the  highlights  of  the  vear  were  Founder's  Day,  and  the  Founder's  Day  Ball,  which  many  Old  Boys  as 
well  as  presentday  students  and  staff,  attended.  These  two  events  topped  off  a  very  colourful  and  eventful  milestone 
year. 

HAPPY  BIRTHDAY,  SELWYN  HOUSE!! 
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S.  Lafreniere 
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M.  O'Rourke 
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D.  Peets 


E.  Pinchuk 
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R.  Wearing 


B.  Williams 


D.  Williams 
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PREFECTS 


PREFECTS  1983-1984 
Erik  Blachford 
Hagen  Mehncrl 
Robert  Drummond 
David  Doyle 
Fredrik  Svensiedt 
Marc-Andre  Audel 
Charles  Porteous 
Dimitri  Kydoniefs 


The  prefects  this  year  functioned  much  as  they 
have  for  the  past  number  of  years,  working  with 
Mr.  Manion  and  the  Student  Council  to  aid  in 
organizing  school  events  and  assemblies.  Each  pre- 
fect was  on  a  committee  in  the  Student  Council  and 
acted  as  a  liaison  between  the  Council  and  the 
Headmaster.  They  were  the  driving  force  behind  the 
graduating  class  orange  drive  and  were  responsible 
for  Contact  '84,  as  well  as  running  some  assemblies 
and  assisting  with  the  running  of  the  Winter  Car- 
nival. It  was  generally  a  good  year,  though  some 
problems  do  still  remain  in  the  way  that  the  prefects 
themselves  do  not  really  have  clear-cut  powers, 
something  that  should  perhaps  be  looked  at  next 
year. 
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STUDENT 

COUNCIL 

1984 


Paul  Roman 
Mike  Capombassis 
Eric  Bunge 
Dave  Pickwoad 
David  Jones 
Charles  Newman 
Paul  Capombassis 
Dominic  Lehnert 
Chris  Clark 
Ian  Blachford 
Andrew  Waterston 
Paul  Boubli 
Mathew  Stevenson 
Jason  Tsadilas 
Paul  Brubander 
Paul  Csabrajetz 
Brian  Thompson 
Ian  Kronish 
David  James 
Monle  Price 
Charles  Matoak 


This  year,  as  in  ttie  past,  the  Student  Council  continued  to  act  as  a  liaison 
between  students  and  school  management.  Through  the  first  part  of  the  year, 
there  was  an  unfortunate  lack  of  input  from  the  student  body  to  the  Council 
representatives.  This  lack  of  communication  did  not,  however,  stop  us  from 
raising  over  $800  for  Centraide  by  way  of  the  Outrageous  Dance.  In  our 
second  half-term,  we  will  meet  every  two  weeks  in  our  committees  (social, 
assembly,  sports  and  student  services)  and  then  again  in  entirety.  On  behalf  of 
the  Student  Council,  I  would  like  to  thank  Mr.  Wearing  for  his  guidance  and 
encouragement  graciously  offered. 

Paul  Roman 
President. 


SELWYN  BUILDS  NEW  LABS 

One  would  never  have  believed  it  a  week  before, 
but  by  the  time  school  started  in  September,  the 
totally  new  Physics,  Chemistry,  and  Biology 
laboratories,  the  extension  to  the  Dining  Hall,  and 
the  new  school  office  were  ready  to  go.  Thanks  must 
be  given  to  Marc  and  his  crew,  who  worked  tirelessly 
to  make  sure  everything  was  in  working  order.  The 
new  labs  are  far  more  spacious  and  make  all  ex- 
perimental work  much  easier.  The  Biology  lab 
obtained  a  greenhouse  for  the  first  time,  and  the 
Chemistry  lab  is  now  equipped  with  its  first  fume 
hood.  In  conjunction  with  all  three  sciences  is  the 
Student  Project  Room,  built  to  give  students  a 
chance  to  pursue  their  scientific  interests  outside  of 
lab  time.  The  Dining  Hall  extension  has  also  made 
the  lunch-room  less  crowded,  and  new  locker-rooms 
have  been  made  in  the  school's  adjoining  property. 
All  the  facilities  are  being  used  daily  and  the  general 
feeling  is  that  they  are  a  major  improvement  that 
will  be  much  appreciated  in  the  years  to  come. 
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GRABS 


JONATHAN  BLANSHAY 


ERIK  BLACHFORD 


Selwyn's  structured  environ- 
ment makes  mental,  physical,  and 
emolional  gain  plentiful.  Bui, 
more  specifically,  two  things  that 
Selwyn  has  given  me  are  in- 
valuable in  my  pursuit  of  higher 
education:  experience  and  friend- 
ship, both  of  which  have  been 
abundant  in  this,  my  last  year. 
To  my  Bregs,  B.S.,  K.N.,  J.B., 
and,  in  particular  Paul  and  Rob, 
thanks,  you've  made  my  stay  here 
meaningful  and  far  more 
pleasant.  Remember:  a  shmoke?! 
Suubarrooo!  Brewskis,  combats, 
hits  on  the  dograt,  and  kkuhh. 
Good  luck  Selwyn,  and  to  all 
those  who  remain. 

-"We're  just  kicking  up  a  rac- 
ket." 

-SLF 


Tough  things  to  write,  these 
notes.  Oh-be  doh!  Trying  not  to 
be  overly  bogus,  I'll  say  thai 
Selly's  a  great  place  to  be  for  all 
aspects  of  life.  I've  been  sur- 
rounded with  incredible  friends 
and  had  some  wild  times  in  this 
great  environment.  I'll  always 
look  back  on  my  time  here 
fondly.  Some  somewhat  blurred 
(ahem!)  memories  are  various 
beer-chug  bonanzas,  the  Lexicon, 
the  Ledge  and  Bumper  patrols, 
Rob's  driving  school.  I  want  to 
thank:  Mum,  Dad,  Leeps,  Been, 
Candy,  Rob,  Woah  Baby!,  Dave, 
Androo,  Mike  (P.B.),  Bull,  TIV1, 
SC,  Vicky,  IVlikc  IVl.  Before  I  go: 
1  am  not  a  lummox!  3-5  Attack! 
No  laugh  at  while  beards,  KC!  At 
the  Carb,  Doyle.  Be  Czech, 
brother  Fred.  Merci,  Marc. 

I'll  see  ya  when  I  see  ya 

-Mel  Gibson 


After  waiting  five  years  at 
Selwyn  and  saying  every  morning 
"when  will  it  be  all  over?",  I  am 
novv  thinking  that  it  might  be  bet- 
ter if  I  wouldn't  have  to  go  just 
yet.  I  guess  that  we  all  want 
changes  in  our  lives,  but  when 
they  come,  we're  usually  not 
ready  for  them. 

S'long!  Y'all  Be  Good  Now, 
Y'hears! 


Big  Brothers,  conditioning 
drills,  2  to  I  odds  with  Rob, 
Caddyshack,  Fasttimes  with  the 
dudes,  Mugambo  Donuls,  "not- 
not  over  not",  "It's  in  the  hole", 
"You  want  it,  you  got  it",  good 
luck  Dino:  Candy-ass,  Rob, 
Woah  Baby,  Daisy  Doyle, 
Blanch,  Big  eyes.  To  my  class- 
mates: "It's  been  a  party." 
Thanks  to  all  those  who  made  the 
last  four  years  a  time  to  remem- 
ber. 


MICHAEL  CAPOMBASSIS 


I 


I've  made  it   through   my  entire 

term 

Of    5    long    years.    I    must    now 

prepare 

To  leave,  to  meet  the  world  and 

stand  firm 

In   the   face   of  what   awaits   me 

there. 

Friends   I    have   made  and   must 

leave  behind 

As  I  go  in  search  of  happiness; 

My  only  hope  is  that  1  might  find 

A  place  as  interesting  as  this. 

Au  revoir  et  ^  biemol,  les  gars. 


BORIS  AJDUKOVIC 


MARC-ANDRE  AUDET 
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Well  1  guess  this  is  it.  After  six 
long  years  I'm  finally  finished. 
I'd  like  to  use  this  space  to  thank 
my  friends,  who  have  made  these 
years  bearable,  and  also  to  say 
T.G.I.O.  I'm  glad  I  went  to 
Selwyn  House,  and  maybe  when  1 
look  back  on  it  I'll  even  say  I 
liked  it,  who  knows.  Anyway,  to 
put  it  briefly,  thanks  everybody 
for  everything. 

Jeff  it's  miller  time,  and  of 
course,  mugambo  too,  right? 
(L.C.J.) 

HAGEN. 


Remembering:  NI,  Choco, 
What  is  a  mudsucker?.  Hey 
Chucky,  Soccer  team;  this  is  a 
team?.  Uprights  are  for  football, 
C.L.,  Just  keep  your  eye  on  Mr. 
Man  R.D,  F.S.  (pupils),  The  goalie 
scored?  Wrestling,  showing  K.N. 
+  B.S.  how  to  fight,  Stralford- 
C.L's  slipping  between  the  wall 
and  the  bed  again!  And  R.M's  out! 
Rugby  on  Astroturf  at  Forbe's 
field,  Terradventure,  B.M  and 
C.B.'s  labs.  Does  C.P.  get  fed  at 
home? 

Thanks! 


JEFF  BRAY 


NEIL  BEATON 


ERIC  BUNGE 


Although  I  know  that  I 
wouldn't  send  my  children  any- 
where else  in  Montreal,  1  am  glad 
1  am  leaving  Selwyn  House.  (Cer- 
tain people  here  have  dia- 
metrically opposed  philosophies 
to  mine.)  The  things  I  shall  re- 
member the  most  are:  Biology 
classes,  Foo!,  Scrawn,  and 
mostly,  the  greasages.  Bye,  and 
watch  out  for  the  megalo-maniac! 


One  often  hears  that  education 
prepares  one  to  face  the  outer 
world  willing  to  learn  the 
wondrous  and  experience  the  un- 
familiar. I  have  learned  to  face 
challenges  with  self-confidence 
and  perseverence.  I  shall  have 
lasting  memories  of  my  Selwyn 
career-  working  on  the  Yearbook, 
assisting  in  dramatic  productions, 
and  receiving  the  Best  Speaker 
and  Model  Diplomat  trophies  at 
the  Model  United  Nations.  If  it  is 
the  varied  learning  experiences 
that  constitute  a  "real"  edu- 
cation, the  caring  and  ap- 
preciative teachers  here  have 
helped  me  to  traverse  a  con- 
siderable distance  along  that 
path.  I  extend  my  heartfelt 
thanks  to  respected  teachers  and 
wish  good  luck  to  friends. 


-I  live  in  a  fire 
or  isn't  just  like  me 
the  final  hour 

-Men  Without  Hats 

Billy  Jr.-Tarek  the  ?-Ultra  mic- 
THE  window-AE  (the  big  ????)- 
and-  (Compu)-  The  Griffin- 
Idiot!!!  (No  one  notices  Joo)  BA 
HA  HA  HA!!!!!!!!  Buffy- 
Geekinus-  AKKJ-  Kwaze-  CUJO 
(AZ)-  IIP?-  Jack-  THANKS!  ST, 
SH,  TC!  ckil  -Resonable  AKKO 

Shut  Up,  Sunny!  Shut  Up, 
TTl! 


FERHAAN  AHMAD 


JEFF  DICK 
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ROB  DRUMMOND 


Aloha  Dudcsl  TK,  EB,  HM. 
MC,  PR,  DD,  and  AS.  Times  lo 
remember:  Ticks  Caplain  Morgan 
Phssl  Birthday  Farewell  Bull 
Maralhons  Garage  Sale  Cham- 
pagne calling  the  cops  Humbugs 
Chcech  Willy  Sid  2  lo  1  odds 
wiih  PB  Driving  Lessons  wiih 
Lummox  and  Woah  Baby  Carb 
Road  Trips  kamakazes  Jackie 
Sluari  propass  left  on  one  to  hie 
Study  vs.  ECS  Bla/ers  Beef  black 
humor  Monsui  Double-header 
Squee/c  And  that's  all  she  wrote. 
Jc  Suis  Maurice-  what  a  guy!  on 
the  ice,  on  Mugambo  patrol,  in 
the  garage-  never  ceases  to 
amaze.  Remember  the  name  for  it 
will  go  far,  in  which  direction 
we're  not  sure.  Good  Luck  and 
much  love  always-  Erik 


1  don't  know,  you  know?  No!!!! 

I'll  never  forget:  Yaps;  1  am 
human!;  Radar;  Sami  (You've  got 
that  stupid  look  on  your  face) 
Wami-sorry  George;  Poslurpedic 
stop  touching  Yaps'  belly!  Poor 
Dale!  Bozo  "For  the  one  millionth 
time  Luigi  page  sixty-four!" 
Norm;  You  tore  up  my  Santa! 
Oops;  Little  Jimi;  Goodbye  Doug; 
Buddibuddibuddi;  That's  all  folks! 
King  says  "So  long  to  all"  (even 
Widdi);  So  long  to  computerman 
too!  Ah  scuse  me  guys. 


ANDREW  EMILI 


DOUG  HIGGINS 


Doug,  the  best  dressed  boy  in 
the  grade  has  evolved  into  a 
charming  young  man,  though,  the 
road  has  been  tough.  Un- 
knowingly, he  has  become  the 
centre  of  attention  with  his  ability 
to  destroy  both  teachers  and  girls 
with  his  verbal  wit.  A  dedicated 
partier,  Doug,  with  his  sub- 
stantial contributions  to  Molson 
and  CO.,  has  redefined  the  word 
party.  The  single  most  noticeable 
change  during  his  tenure  at 
Selwyn  is  his  discovery  of  the 
word  "coddon".  On  a  serious 
note,  Doug  has  been  there  when 
the  times  were  rough!!  Keep  up 
the  good  work;  we've  had  a  lot 
of  fun.  "Cheers" 

B.M.P. 

"The  things  we  remember  best 
are  those  best  forgotten" 


People  say  that  your  second 
childhood  comes  during  senility 
But  I  say  that  it  comes  during 
Grade  eleven.  Maybe  when  1 
leave  this  school  I  will  regain  my 
sanity.  The  things  I  look  forward 
to  are  not  having  to  come  to 
school  so  early  in  the  morning 
and  being  able  to  wear  what  I 
want.  SHS  has,  I  think,  given  me 
a  good  Academic  start,  and  I  am 
grateful  for  it. 


Kasey  Fukada,  alias  Facey, 
Hiro,  Kamikasey,  Quasimoto, 
Kaseynova,  and,  lest  we  forget, 
Nipper.  Five  years  at  Selwyn  have 
taken  their  toll.  Remember  Japan 
.Airlines?  Being  S.H.S's  photo- 
grapher at  large,  Rugby  M.V.P., 
and  blooming  socialite;  Kasey 
must  find  the  time  to  do  all  of 
these,  but  somehow  or  another, 
he  always  comes  out  ahead!  Life 
just  wouldn't  be  the  same  without 
you?! 

Thanks  for  the  erasers  Kasey! 


CHRIS  KEENE 


KASEY  FUKADA 
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I  have  been  here  four  years  (I  got 
out  for  a  year)  and  through  it  all  1 
have  noticed  several  diverse  indi- 
viduals. I  have  known:  TTI,  SASS, 
WANGO,  pear,  JORGE.  TACO, 
DICKY,  and  most  of  all  KING  (no 
one  notices  Joo).  There  have  also 
been  several  groups  who  have  in- 
fested school-life;  The  Cynics,  The 
religious  fanatics,  The  jocks.  The 
Fascists  (Emili),  The  Intellects 
(???),  The  Eaters,  The  TTIS  and 
The  Compufreaks  (J.D.  and  I).  All 
I  can  say  is  THANK  GOD  I  am 
getting  the  Hell  out  of  here  (BYE)! 

-  The  Socialite  (IIP) 


A  partier  like  the  rest,  Bob  is  sel- 
dom spotted  without  a  fun-case 
and  Grelchen,  and  often  steals  the 
show  (especially  at  formal  occa- 
sions). He  is  also  a  problem  with 
the  girls,  well  known  as  a  sufferer 
of  the  terminal  blonde  syndrome. 
In  school,  Bob  is  both  the  comic 
relief  and  the  studious  scholar:  his 
good  humour  cheers  the  class  in  his 
attempts  to  pass.  But  now  the  end 
of  an  era  approaches.  At  long  last, 
our  man-of-many-talents  (notice- 
ably the  one  to  have  a  good  time)  is 
going  away.  We'll  miss  you,  and 
hope  to  see  you  soon. 


PANKAJ  HANDA 


BOB  DUNCAN 


Without  a  doubt  I'll  be  taking 
some  great  memories  with  me  on 
graduation,  no  regrets  except  for 
separating  some  great  friends. 
They  made  it  all  bearable  and  of- 
ten fun.  Stay  in  touch  and  meet 
you  at  the  Carb. 

The  woods  are  lovely,  dark,  and 

deep, 

But  1  have  promises  to  keep 

And  miles  to  go  before  I  sleep, 

And  miles  to  go  before  I  sleep. 

P.S.  Get  your  mind  out  of  the 
gutter,  Paul. 


DAVID  DOYLE 


Well,  after  five  interesting  years, 
I'm  finally  leaving  this  school. 
Thanks  to  the  people  I've  known, 
these  years  have  been  memorable 
to  say  the  least.  I'm  going  to  have 
to  say  good-bye  to  people  like: 
Furball,  JD  Failmath,  Bobbing 
George,  King  of  pain,  Andrew  the 
Sass,  Abdul,  DJ  Sean,  Alan  Root- 
beer,  Zitz  the  Psycho,  the  Kaka  ... 
Well,  on  second  thought,  leaving 
this  school  won't  be  too  bad  after 
all.  I'll  see  all  you  guys  on  the  next 
crusade! 


Everything  must  have  a  begin- 
ning and  an  ending,  and  so  my 
days  at  S.H.S.  have  come  to  a 
close.  1  leave  behind  many  fond 
memories:  Ottawa.  W3,  MacBeth, 
Leadership  Weekend.  1  would  like 
to  thank  all  the  teachers  who 
taught,  and  my  friends  who  sup- 
ported me  through  all  my  hard- 
ships. Special  thanks  to  S.H., 
J.D.,  G.S.,  B.A.,  and  P.V.  for 
making  my  long  stay  a  bit  more 
pleasant.  Well,  life  goes  on  and  so 
I  would  like  to  wish  everybody 
many  prosperous  years  in  the  fu- 
ture. Thanks  again  everybody  and 
so  adieu,  but  not  Goodbye! 


SSSBT 


rr- 


PAUL  HUANG 


ATTILA  JOO 
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Nickname:  Chico 
Pastimes:  D  and  D,  soccer,  trying 
to  convince  people  that  he  is  not 
Mexican,  defending  himself  from 
J.B.,  R.M.,  P.S..  K.N.,  B.S.  and 
N.B. 

Obsessions:  Trying  to  understand 
what  B.M.  and  C.B.  arc  teaching 
him.  plotting  to  kill  P.G.  for  cal- 
ling him  "Choko" 
Famous  Words:  "Oh  my  God!", 
"That's  going  to  cost  you!" 
SHS  will  miss  its  Pele. 


After  9  years,  I'll  be  off  to  join 
the  real  world.  It's  been  fun  listen- 
ing lo  accounts  of  Sr.  soccer's 
moral  victories.  I  have  found  that 
Trig,  is  fun,  but  Physics  aren't. 
Memories:  Mg  will  always  be  an 
easy  one-verb  books  as  lethal  pro- 
jectiles -  Alio  Andre  -  Where  are 
Tarek's  books  -  Bricks  in  school 
bags  -  So,  vee  will  meet  again  - 
There's  more  lo  life  than  stone 
buildings  with  yellow  walls.  In  an- 
swer to  Sandblom's  final  word!  Oh 
yeah? 


ALAN  MARSHALL 


Andrew  first  came  to  SHS  on  a 
bright,  clear  day  in  SEPTEMBER 
'77  ...  it  rained  the  next  day.  His 
mischief  and  sly  comments  at  ap- 
propriate and  inappropriate  times 
have  led  him  to  a  life  of  crime  and 
system  beating:  "He  was  not  un- 
familiar to  the  courts,  both  squash 
and  basketball  as  well  as  a  regular 
tourist  attraction  on  the  North  side 
of  Tremblant,  cig  in  numb  hand." 
Acliviiy-wise,  Andrew  wreaked 
havoc  on  the  yearbook  staff  and 
made  a  gorgeous  witch  in  MAC- 
BETH, an  improvement.  Best 
wishes  and  remember  this  one: 
"Holy  S-:  you  hit  the  cop  car!"  -  a 
friend 


Arriving  here  in  grade  six 
Daily  travel  from  the  sticks 
New  ideas  New  people  New  sights 
And  homework  meant  long  nights 
Good  times  Bad  times  1  have  had 
Keeping  cool  -  following  the  fad 
Suburban  MG  and  Japper  too 
Many  hits  on  Hurling  Buckaroos 
Eggage   and    Drinkage    have   oc- 
curred 

B-team  Mobiled  &  Terradventured 
To  survive  a  crash  &  my  lunchtable 
Plus  two  Punkwars  - 1  proved  able 
Cowboys  and  Stevie  were  adijiired 
Idolizing  Max  -  never  too  tired 
During  this  time  I  have  grown 
Confident  enough  to  leave  home 
Great  friends  1  had  six  or  seven 
Leaving  here  in  grade  eleven. 

"1  shall  have  to  go  on." 
-  Winnie  the  Pooh 


Seeing  as  how  I  cannot  sum  up 
my  years  at  Selwyn  House  on  my 
own,  I  give  you  to  a  good  friend 
BS:  "With  the  right  diet  and  train- 
ing anyone  can  be  like  Bruce 
Lee!!"  Karim  danced  into  Selwyn 
House  in  Grade  4  and  has  been  a 
good  friend  to  everyone  ever  since. 
Karim  has  proven  himself  to  be 
very  good  in  sports  and  was  a  driv- 
ing force  in  Football,  Wrestling, 
Basketball,  and  Rugby.  Special 
thanks  to  Karim  from  R.M,  J.B, 
P.S  and  B.S  for  being  such  a  good 
Friend  and  Good  Luck  in  the  Fu- 
ture! 


ANDREW  RAMSEY 


ROBBIE  MASON 


KARIM  NADER 


PAUL  ROMAN 


At  last  I  begin  my  graduating 
address  to  my  peers,  colleagues, 
and  most  of  all,  my  friends.  The 
early  years  rough,  but  made  easier 
--  thanks  D.D.D.  Here's  to:  Lum- 
mox -  big  guy,  big  heart.  Bone- 
head  -  stud,  my  match  at  insults. 
Woah  Baby  -  egghead,  German, 
great  guy.  (how  nice  of  me)  Pangea 
-  Carb,  BEER,  sleep  and  "hit  ya 
in  de  head."  Pea-Brain  -  Greek, 
long-time  acquaintance.  Bigeyes  — 
Good-luck.  sportssteelwallski6-2, 
5-3.  ON  THE  LINE.  OHBEDO  - 
drop  by  anytime. 

-With  mi.xed  feelings  -  GOOD- 
BYE. 

P.N.R. 


HAGENMEHNERT 


Whoa  Baby!  After  nearly  2200 
days  at  Selwyn  House  it  is  finally 
time  to  call  it  quits.  Thanx  to  those 
who  made  it  possible  (specifically 
my  mom  and  dad.)  Now  it's  time 
to  move  on,  boys.  Let's  hit  the 
Carb!  E.B.,  P.R.,  the  Ledge  Pat- 
rol. Thanx  to  DD  for  rolphing.  SC 
and  1  hittin'  those  Florida  beaches! 
TM  and  J(let's  get  whaled)H, 
M(PB)C,  That  party  night  at  DJ's. 
Football,  whirlpool  with  PD  and 
CO.  wrestling,  Phys  512  with  JB, 
Switz,  Driving  lesson  with  Hull, 
rugby,  pref  party.  Lead  week.  Mad 
Bonzo,  Btm  soccer,  the  Ball  (who 
remembers),  E(really  really 
bombed)B,  Go  for  that  mugambo, 
metjc  -  what  a  dude.  Who  could 
forget  RD(NERMAL)  mon  copain 
who  consistently  showed  his  af- 
fection for  me!  Hey  Candy  Ass 
(GS).  A  final  parting  note  for 
those  who  remain  behind: 

Ah  pity  the  fools! 

-  B.-i^.  Baracus 


^  -^  > 


"'•^-'^' 


After  an  eleven  year  stay  in  this 
school,  1  find  it  hard  to  believe  that 
I  am  actually  leaving.  1  feel  confi- 
dent to  be  able  to  venture  forth  in 
the  jungle  of  humanity  after  hav- 
ing gained  the  fundamentals  of  my 
education  here.  The  new  challenge 
of  the  outside  world  will  hopefully 
not  overwhelm  me.  My  special 
thanks  to  J.D.,  A.Z.,  A.M.,  and 
any  other  person  who  has  put  up 
with  my  verbosity  and  bombasity. 
If  you  are  still  in  this  school  and 
reading  this,  I  wish  you  the  best  of 
luck  for  post-grade  nine,  you  will 
need  it. 


DIMITRI  KYDONIEFS 


BOSLEY,  the  man  with  girls 
and  the  political  smile  is  leaving 
social  Wsmt  to  be  reunited  with 
D.W.  at  Carleton.  Besides  eating 
flowers  on  late  Friday  evenings, 
Chuck  is  known  for  his  savage  ten- 
dencies to  thrive  on  free  food.  The 
M.P.  likes  his  innocent  reputation, 
but  Chuck,  tell  them  the  truth  - 
W.B.'s  party!  Chuck  has  always 
been  politically  and  socially  in- 
volved in  the  school  and  does  he 
ever  want  an  activities  tie!  Best  of 
luck  "Party  Hardy." 

"Look  forward  to  a  future  in 
the  past." 

A  FRIEND 


Well  Physics  is  the  same,  re- 
member Biology.  How  about  that 
S20000  stereo  or  the  twenty-foot 
snowfall  in  California.  1  think  we 
now  own  Cinema  V.  I  don't  re- 
member exactly  but  I  must  have 
done  something  really  bad  in  grade 
2  to  deserve  ten  years  with  two 
years  probation.  The  soccer  season 
went  great,  we  didn't  let  anyone 
lose  against  us.  Shutup  Sunny: 
MP:  TTl.  By  the  way  I  promise 
never  to  crawl  through  someone's 
apartment  window  again,  maybe, 
or  to  (brake)  a  huge  window . 


CHARLES PORTEOUS 


TAREK  RAZEK 
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CARL  FREDRIK 
SVENSTEDT 


Lost  since  Gr.  4,  I've  struggled 
(not  too  hard)  to  stay  only  mildly 
insane.  With  all  the  ups  and 
downs,  a  scitzoid  kind  of  life,  Sel- 
wyn  has  been  both  educational  and 
fulfilling.  With  the  old  lines  1 
thank  my  family,  whom  I've 
missed  these  last  two  years,  and 
turn  to  my  peers,  B.  Brother,  Bob, 
and  just  too  many  more  lo  name. 
You've  all  contributed  lo  such  a 
list  of  memories.  With  all  our 
Wsmt  Wanderings,  we  were  a  Mu- 
gambo  patrol.  Some  particulars  in- 
clude the  blonde  syndrome,  co- 
pilot, 6.2''/o,  musi-fashion,  many 
first  times,  and  one  wild  and  crazy 
Czechoslovakian  guy. 

"I  just  want  to  thank  everyone 
I've  ever  met." 


I  have  now  attended  this  school 
for  as  many  years  as  there  are  fin- 
gers on  your  hands  (do  not  count 
the  thumbs.)  1  have  now  reached 
the  time  of  my  graduation.  Now 
thai  I  have  reached  a  state  of  men- 
tal semi-maturity,  I  am  now  to  fill 
this  grad  note  with  some  intelligent 
or  witty  comments.  Regretfully, 
what  I  had  in  mind  is  far  beyond 
the  mental  capacity  of  you  who  are 
reading  this. 


MIKAELSANDBLOM 


SEAN  SOFIN 


Tremblant,  Manitou,  F.H.B.O., 
Chicken  Catchittory,  P-N,  Full 
Blast,  I.M.W.Y.,  and  S.H.T. 
What  a  stud!  Whether  it  was  be- 
cause of  the  green  or  the  red,  you 
could  never  miss  him.  S.H.S.'s 
trendy  fashion  G.Q.  prep  man. 
Also  quite  infatuated  with  S  +  M 
and  handcuffs.  Although  Sean  is 
not  a  browner,  he  has  a  great  deal 
of  potential  both  in  class  and  out; 
always  contributing  to  the  school 
spirit.  Sean  you're  gonna  go  far. 
Surviving  nine  years  of  S.H.S.  has 
got  to  say  something  for  ya!  keep 
in  touch,  and  best  of  luck. 

R.U-J. 
You're  a  Rock'n'RoU  Suicide 
-David  Bowie 


Thanks  Selwyn  House,  for  seven 
great  years.  I  will  always  remember 
certain  memories:  Big  eyes,  mu- 
gambo.  Beef-head,  La  Commun- 
ication, Lummo.x,  Fast  Times  at 
Ridgemount  High,  Jem  ale, 
Coach,  Stratford  movies,  October- 
fest,  slowest  guy  on  school  teams, 
Makel,  Music  Appreciation 
(thanks  Warren),  Woah  Baby, 
Craazy  Colin,  classroom  sports 
with  the  farmer,  Doy-oy-oy  ..., 
Terraventure,  Oom-pa-pa,  Mike 
the  Spike,  "don'  worry  about  it". 
Thanks  and  may  the  next  seventy- 
five  years  be  as  good. 


1  am  at  a  lack  of  words  for  this 
final  note  to  the  yearbook.  I  just 
want  to  thank  all  the  people  who 
made  the  eleven  years  at  Selwyn 
House  enjoyable:  D.K.,  J.O., 
F.S.,  G.S.,  S.S.,  E.B.,  F.H.,  K.R., 
Billy  (Baaaa),  M-A.A.  The  rest  I'll 
leave  to  New  Order:  Thoughts  that 
never  changes  remains  a  stupid  lie. 
it's  never  been  quite  the  same,  no 
hearing,  or  breathing,  no  move- 
ment, no  collage  of  silence.  Rise 
and  fall  of  shame;  search  thai  shall 
remain,  we  asked  you  what  you'd 
seen,  said  you  didn't  care. 


ANDREW  SEELY 


ANDREW  ZITZMANN 


20 


LIFE  CHARACTER  MANNERS  ANXI- 
ETY FEAR  SLEEPLESSNESS  FRUSTRA- 
TION LEARNING  FUN  LIES  FRIENDSHIP 
STRESS  MASK  MUSIC  TEACHERS  PRO- 
CRASTINATION DEATH  JOY  BOREDOM 
STRUGGLE  WAGASTE  POST  TEST; 
WEEKEND  BLUES  HATES  PRINT  WRITE 
SORROW  EGGS  DAYDREAM  -  AND  AF- 
TER HIS  4  YEAR  STAY,  ALL  HIS  MAJ- 
ORS. H,S,  EXPERIENCES  FUSED  THEM- 
SELVES INTO  ONE  HUNK  OF  ABSTRACT 
MATERIAL  TO  BE  PLANTED  INSIDE  HIS 
HEAD,  1  OWE  MY  THANX  TO  MR,  + 
MRS,  EVERYONE  WHO  HAS  HELPED 
ME  THROUGH  THE  YEARS,  "SURREN- 
DER TO  SELF-PRESERVATION/  FROM 
MOTHERS  WHO  CARE  FOR  THEM- 
SELVES/ A  BLINDNESS  THAT  TOUCHES 
PERFECTION/  IT  HURTS  JUST  LIKE 
ANYTHING  ELSE" 

-JODIY 


Nickname:  HOOPS 
Favourite   saying:    You're   in    big 
trouble  --? 

Pet  Peeves:  Trying  to  copy  BP 
notes  from  board,  convincing  NB 
he's  not  a  mad  puppy,  contemplat- 
ing the  comparative  so  cio-econ- 
omic  trends  between  N.  and  S. 
India  with  SH  BM  irritating  ways 
of  teaching  physics  -  a  head  that 
never  stops  bobbing 
Memories:  GS  was  a  real  good  guy 
he  was  always  there  with  help  al- 
ways polite  never  obnoxious  -  if 
you  believe  that  then  you'll  accept 
my  No.  3  bill.  Just  Joking,  good 
luck  GS,  SHS 


PAUL  SPANIEL 


GEORGE  SAMUEL 


Six  years  seems  long  enough. 
Time  to  move  on  and  time  to  look 
back  on  what  I  leave  behind. 
Adieu  Selwyn,  bonjour  world. 
Many  memories  1  have  shared  be- 
hind these  walls,  both  good  and 
bad,  but  forgive  and  forget  I  al- 
ways say.  Ciao  to  all  my  buddies 
who  were  invaluable  to  my  state  of 
mental  health  -  B.D.,  D.H.,  and 
especially  F.S.  (BB).  Thanks  Mom 
and  Dad,  it  now  seems  worthwhile. 
My  struggle  is  over,  sweat  and 
blood  disregarded;  1  have  finally 
won,  1  have  finally  beat  the  system 
-  I  HAVE  ESCAPED.  A  rebel 
without  a  cause. 


ERICWIDDICOMBE 


BRENT  SHELDON 


It  is  finally  over.  After  6  long 
years  of  Selly  torture,  my  stay  here 
comes  to  an  end.  Although  times 
were  tough  at  points  (every  time  I 
heard  those  immortal  words  "on 
the  goalline"),  1  leave  here  with 
many  fond  memories  of  students 
and  staff.  Thanks  to  Rob,  Karim, 
Paul  and  John  for  teaching  me 
how  to  drive,  perform  karate, 
think  clearly  and  dance,  respective- 
ly. (Ha-Ha)  How  can  I  forget  the 
Terradventure  trips,  both  Punk- 
wars,  my  incredible  Omni,  Krelar 
and  all  our  D&D  sessions,  soccer 
and  hockey  feats,  the  B-team,  and 
my  "Look  of  Intelligence!"  Now  I 
can  continue  my  life  and  get  rich. 


KONC,  KAMAKASEY,  POS- 
TURE-PEDIC,  PUTZ,  HEAVE- 
HO,  WIDDI,  GOODBYE  DOUG, 
CHUCK  -  GRIFFIN  OF  THE 
WEEK,  BENNY,  SCRAWNY, 
SAMl-WAMI,  PARALLEL 
PARKING  WITH  CHICO, 
BOZO,  IIP  AND  TTI,  THE  30 
YEAR-OLD  7  YEAR-OLD, 
ABDEL.  THE  STUDENTS  AT 
SELWYN  HOUSE  HAVE  AL- 
WAYS SEEMED  TO  GATHER 
INTO  SOCIAL  GROUPS:  THE 
INTELLECTUALS  -  CHUCK, 
DOUG;  THE  PERMA-NERDS  - 
GEORGE;  SUNNY;  THE  JOCKS 
-  FERHAN,  ALAIN;  THE  SOC- 
IALITES -  WIDDI,  RAMSEY; 
AND  THE  FASCIST  -  EMILI.  I 
HAVE  FOUND  THAT  THEY 
ARE  NOT  SO  DIFFERENT, 
AND  HAVE  BEEN  FORTUN- 
ATE ENOUGH  TO  EXPER- 
IENCE THEM  ALL  OVER  THE 
YEARS. 


ANDREW  SADER 
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SENIOR 
FACES 
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LEADERSHIP 
WEEKEND 


Three  Weeks  after  the  beginning  of  school,  Grade  11  left  the  grey 
drudgery  of  their  school  life  for  a  more  adventurous  outing  on  the  Rouge 
River.  The  motive  behind  the  trip  was  to  develop  unity  and  leadership  in 
the  senior  class.  The  students  were  too  busy  enjoying  themselves  to  notice 
that  this  objective  accomplished  even  after  the  first  day. 

On  the  evening  of  their  arrival,  the  boys  participated  in  a  volleyball 
game  that  was  made  more  interesting  by  the  decision  of  the  more  radical 
members  of  the  grade  to  modify  the  rules.  During  the  next  two  days  many 
more  activities  and  competitions  were  enjoyed,  which  included  getting 
over  electrified  fences  and  shark  infested  waters,  designed  to  promote 
teamwork  and  cooperation.  The  boys  also  participated  in  other  activities 
including  kayaking,  and,  the  highlight  of  the  stay,  white  water  rafting. 
The  students  were  divided  into  teams  that  bore  such  imaginative  names 
as:  6-pack,  The  A-Team,  and  The  Bones.  These  teams  were  organized  in 
such  a  way  that  the  various  cliques  of  friends  that  exist  in  the  grade  were 
split  up,  forcing  everyone  to  work  with  people  other  than  their  friends. 
This  division  led  to  many  new  and  friendlier  ties  being  established  among 
people  who  had  not  really  known  each  other  before. 

During  the  evenings,  the  teachers  and  students  participated  in  various 
activities  and  discussions  designed  to  teach  the  boys  about  the  necessity  of 
responsibility  in  leadership,  as  well  as  those  involved  in  cooperation  and 
patience.  Everyone  then  had  ample  time  to  brood  over  these  topics 
throughout  the  cold,  sleepless  nights.  Those  people  who  were  able  to  keep 
warm  enough  to  sleep  were  kept  awake  by  the  chattering  teeth  of  their 
neighbours  and  by  the  noise  of  the  maniac  tent-wreckers  busy  outside.  At 
the  end  of  the  weekend,  the  boys  were  happy  to  return  to  the  civilised 
world  of  warm  showers  and  edible  food,  as  well  as  the  friendly  party  held 
at  the  house  of  one  of  the  boys. 
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STRATFORD 


STRATFORD  TRIP 

On  Tuesday,  August  30,  a  group  of  28  Selwyn  House 
students  from  grades  9  through  1 1  left  the  school  en 
route  to  Stratford,  Ontario.  Accompanying  the 
students  were  four  members  of  the  staff:  Dr.  Marker; 
Mr.  Reid;  Mrs.  Clark;  Mrs.  Ferguson;  and  a  mother  of 
one  of  the  boys,  Mme.  Ghatias.  Upon  arriving  at 
Stratford  at  5:00  p.m.,  the  staff  and  the  boys  checked 
into  The  Queen's  Hotel,  their  accommodation  for  3 
days.  After  all  had  unpacked  and  eaten  a  hearty  meal, 
the  group  made  their  way  to  the  Festival  Theatre  to  see 
RICHARD  II.  Brian  Bedford,  who  played  the  king, 
presented  the  audience  with  a  remarkable  performance, 
as  did  the  rest  of  the  players.  The  following  day,  the 
students  were  given  free  time  until  2:00  p.m.,  when 
they  saw  LOVE'S  LABOURS  LOST,  at  the  Festival 
Theatre  Third  Stage.  That  evening,  at  the  Avon 
Theatre,  just  around  the  corner  from  the  hotel,  the 
group  witnessed  DEATH  OF  A  SALESMAN.  On 
Thursday,  September  1,  the  group  left  the  Queen's 
Hotel  at  8:30  a.m.  for  a  tour  of  the  University  of 
Waterloo.  Upon  returning  to  Stratford,  the  boys  again 
travelled  to  the  Festival  Theatre  to  witness  another 
dazzling  performance  by  Brian  Bedford  in  the  play 
TARTUFFE.  The  following  morning,  the  group  left 
Stratford  at  8:30  a.m.  for  a  tour  of  the  Ontario  Science 
Center,  before  arriving  in  Montreal  at  7:00  p.m.  All 
performances  were  greatly  appreciated  by  all  those  who 
went.  Special  thanks  to  Dr.  Harker  and  Mr.  Reid  for 
organizing  such  an  eventful  and  successful  trip. 
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5A 


J.  Boxer 
G.  Bertalan 
M.  Bridgman 
A.  Brown 
A.  Brucks 


C,  Halion 
M.  Henderson 
C.  Hreno 
T.  Jebara 
R.  Lawson 


A.  Panasuk 
R.  Quinlan 
T.  Richardson 
W.  Sam  berg 
K.  Schwarz 


M.  Thun 
H.  Webster 
A.  Weiizman 
D.  Wolff 
J.  Wright 


NAMES 

1  Boxer,  James 

2  Bertalan,  George 

3  Bridgman,  Mark 

4  Brown,  Anthony 

5  Brucks,  Andreas 

6  Hatton,  Christopher 

7  Henderson,  Michael 

8  Hreno,  Christopher 

9  Jebara,  Tony 

10  Lawson,  Ray 

11  Panasuk,  Alexander 

12  Quinlan,  Roderic 

13  Richardson,  Tom 

14  Samberg,  Warren 

15  Schwarz,  Karl 

16  Thun,  Michael 

17  Webster,  Howie 

18  Weitzman,  Andrew 

19  Wolff,  Danny 

20  Wright,  Julian 

21  Mr.  Seville 

n\z'\oz'm\  'asi  'r/.i  'a9i  'ysi  'Ht-i  'jei  '33i  '3ii  'Doi 


NICKNAMES 

a)  ? 

b)  Mr.  T 

c)  Bubba  Joe 

d)  Easy  does  it 

e)  Killer  White  Bee 
0  Mr.  President 
g)BM 

h)  Barber's  pet 

i)  Plato  11 

j)  The  Dictionary 

k)  Jaws 

1)  Mr.  Prep 

m)  Dr.  Detroit 

n)  Fender 

o)  Encyclopedia 

p)  Big  Daddy 

q)  Awesome  Lawson 

r)  Comedian 

s)  Buck  Teeth 

t)  Haystack  Hatton 

u)  L.I.S. 

d6  'V8  'NZ.  '19  'we  'Ot'  '0£  'S3  'TI  :Sy3MSNV 
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5B 


S.  Duncan 
R.  Simpson 
I.  Kronish 
A.  LeMoine 
J.Hill 


R.  Poejo 
B.  Jones 
A.  Vruvides 
M.  Teryazos 
D.  Bradeen 


D.  Price 
D.  Gorman 
W.  Smithies 
G.  Stark 
D.  James 


R. Johnson 
Y.  Landsman 
D.  Reid 
A.  Blundell 
S.  Dougherty 


SELWYN  HOUSE  SCHOOL'S  75TH  ANNIVERSARY 

This  school  celebrates  75  years  this  year, 

The  way  we  did  it  is  pretty  clear. 

The  juniors  released  helium  balloons, 

Where  they  landed,  we'll  know  soon. 

We've  also  painted  gryphon  posters. 

They're  all  coming  in  like  roller  coasters. 

We  had  a  bake  sale  to  raise  money  for  a  thousand  flowers, 

And  all  the  food  went  in  less  than  an  hour. 

We  sat  for  a  school  picture  in  front  of  City  Hall, 

Every  student  posed,  yes,  definitely  all. 

That's  how  we  celebrated  75  years. 

So  the  way  we  did  it  is  very  clear. 

Robbie  Johnston 
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p.  Birks 

P.  Csabrajetz 

M.  Gavrilovie 

J. P.  Kovalik 

D.  Meisels 

R.  Blatt 

W.  Dodge 

C.  Hanson 

T.  Mackay 

T.  Osborne 

H.  Borntraeger 

B.  Ferger 

E.  Herba 

A.  Martin 

K.  Peacock 

O.  Bruun 

C.  Sampson 
F.  Turiansky 
S.  Webster 
E.  Werleman 


Patrick  Birks:  Quelle  heure  est-il? 

Ryan  Blatt:  Amusant,  gentil. 

Henry  Borntraeger:  Un  jour  je  serai  mathematicien. 

Otto  Bruun:  Qui  veut  acheter  mes  D&D? 

Paul  Csabrajetz:  Tres  brillant  mais  un  peu  trop  sensible 

William  Dodge:  Je  dors  avec  mon  ordinateur,  je  mange  avec  mon  ordinateur,  et  j'aime  mon  ordinateur. 

Blake  Ferger:  Sa  devise:  faire  son  mieux. 

Minya  Gavrilovie:  Tu  sais  quoi?  Demain,  je  vais  acheter  un.. 

Chris  Hanson:  Son  r6ve:  etre  le  chouchou  du  professeur. 

Edward  Herba:  Est-ce  qu'il  y  a  un  test  demain? 

Jean-Paul  Kovalik:  Monsieur  perfection  ...! 

Tom  Mackay:  Super  "Gobe-tout" 

Alasdair  Martin:  Son  r^ve:  "Cesser  de  grandir" 

David  Meisels:  Drole,  gentil,  pref^re  le  rock. 

Tom  Osborne:  Oh  maman!  J'ai  faim! 

Kevin  Peacock:  Spontane,  enthousiasme  et  toujours  pret  i  lever  la  main  le  premier! 

Conor  Sampson:  Le  premier  ci  finir  un  test  ... 

Felix  Turiansky:  beau,  gentil,  aide  les  autres. 

Stuart  Webster:  Laisse-moi  voir! 

Erik  Werleman:  Oh!  Madame! 


40 


J.  Brockhouse 

R 

Doss 

G.  Fok 

D. 

Hinchey 

W.  Carsley 

B. 

Dougherty 

T.  Gray-Donald 

K. 

O'Brien 

D.  Cohen 

L. 

Drummond 

M.  Hainsworth 

G. 

Raikes 

R.  de  Aguayo 

J.  Rav 

V.  Wan 

O.  Sandblom 

S.  Weigensberg 

R.  Tang-Wai 

D.  Yehn 

B.  Thompson 

A.  Zitzmann 

6B-NOTES  PERSONELLES 

J.  Brockhouse:  "Je  sais  que  je  I'ai  fait  mais  je  ne  peut  pas  le  trouver" 

W.  Carsley:  La  reponse?  est?  ...  un  ...  un  ...  ou  ...  a  ...  ou  ... 

D.  Cohen:  Le  tres  bizarre  M.  Ordinateur 

R.  DeAguayo:  Tais-toi,  Roshan. 

R.  Doss:  Richard!  Richard! 

B.  Dougherty:  Oh  zut!  mon  travail  de  geographic 

L.  Drummond:  D'accord,  viens  chez  moi! 

G.  Fok:  Hmm.,  ce  crayon  est  bon! 

T.  Gray-Donald:  "Hm!" 

M.  Hainsworth:  Perimetre  de  sa  tete  =  C  X  4 

D.  Hinchey:  La  creature  qui  devore  tout. 

K.  O'Brien:  Est-ce  que  je  peux  aller  a  la  toilette? 

G.  Raikes:  Je  te  deteste!!! 

J.  Ray:  C'est  quelque  part  dans  mon  sac  d'ecole;  regardez  mon  nouvel  ordinateur. 

O.  Sandblom:  Quand  il  est  tres  fache:  "I  don't  care." 

R.  Tang-Wai:  Qu'est-ce  que  ?a  veut  dire? 

B.  Thompson:  "Si  je  suis  un  ...,  qu'est-ce  que  tu  en  fais?" 

V.  Wan:  Verbe  grandir:  je  grandirai? 

S.  Weigensberg:  Est-ce  que  tu  know  what  ga  is? 

D.  Yelin:  Voici  un  mot  fameux  de  Daniel:  "  ...". 

A.  Zitzmann:  Eh  Anthony,  tu  es  un  "hoser". 

M.  Rondeau:  L^,  la,  les  gars  ... 
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Avedesian 

-  Perceptible 

Brabander 

-  Voltaic 

Dimitriou 

-  Entomological 

Evans 

-  Bewildered 

Higgins 

-  Absolute 

Jangl 

-  Omniscient 

Mah 

-  Mysterious 

Mathews 

-  Circumspect 

Moroz 

-  Cerebral 

Naudie 

-  Ninety 

Quinlan 

-  Questionable 

Riar 

-  Patient 

Riordon 

-  Rubicund 

Rochford 

-  Junior 

Schopflocher 

-  Mirthful 

Verchere 

-  Loquacious 

Vinh 

-  Vigourous 

Webster 

-  Unbelievable 

Welsford 

-  Obscure 

Weisberg 

-  Inscrutable 

Winn 

-Unobtrusive 

M. 
C. 
E. 
C. 
P. 
P. 
G. 


Avedesian 

Brabander 

Dimitriou 

Evans 

Higgins 

Jangl 

Mall 


D.  Mathews 
D.  Moroz 

D.  Naudie 
N.  Quinlan 
1.  Riar 

E.  Riordon 
T.  Rochford 


T.  Schopflocher 
M.  Verchere 
M.  Vinh 
A.  Webster 
G.  Welsford 
S.  Weisberg 
D.  Winn 
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Z.  Bhanji 
S.  Bouhairie 


C.  Campeau 
J.  Gillespie 
R.  Harper 
N.  Irshad 
I.  Macaulay 


S.  MacDonald 
G.  McKinnon 
S.  Mostowy 
P.  Mulhall 
M.  Norrish 


J.  Reusing 
J.  Ritchie 
M.  Stevenson 
H.  Slawner 
J.  Tobman 


P.  Tolias 
J.  Tsadilas 
J.  Vineberg 
A.  Watt 
E.  Weigensberg 
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R.  Birks 

B.  Hanna 

P.  Pathy 

R.  Birshan 

K.  Hung 

S.  Rennie 

M.  Bruneau 

D.  Jacobs 

M.  Sandford 

B.  Duf field 

M.  Lemoine 

R.  Schwartz 

M.  Freiheit 

J.  McSween 

D.  Trischuk 

E.  Garson 

J.  Mulder 

R.  Vineberg 

R.  Grant 

A.  Muller 

M.  Wexler 
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ELEMENTARY  WINTER 
CARNIVAL  '84 
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Elementary  School  Picnic 
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UNE  SEMAINE  A  LA  FERME 


Ma  premiere  j  ournee  a  la  ferme  j  'etais  un  peu  neurveux  mais  le  lendemain  j  'etais  tres  conf ortable  avec  les  f ermiers  et  j  e 
parlais  francais. 

A  la  ferme  j'ai  eu  la  chance  de  conduire  un  tracteur,  faire  la  traite  des  vaches,  m'occuper  des  canards  et  d'un  lapin, 
d'aller  a  I'ecole  francaise  dans  la  Beauce  et  de  vivre  avec  une  famille  francaise. 

J'ai  aime  la  ferme  que  parce-que  je  pense  que  c'est  une  experience  interessante.  Je  crois  que  beaucoup  d'autres 
personnes  pensent  comme  moi. 

Kevin  Peacock 
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T.J.  GOES  TO  BOARDING  SCHOOL 

T.J.  was  having  breakfast  when  his  Mum  said, 
"You're  going  to  boarding  school."  "Oh,  please,  no 
Mum,  I  beg  you,"  T.J.  replied.  "Why  don't  you  want  to 
go?"  his  Mum  asked.  "Well,  all  the  people  will  fling 
food  in  my  face.  They  even  say  the  meatballs  bounce 
around  on  your  plate!  How  gross  can  you  get?"  T.J. 
replied.  But  Mum  insisted  that  T.J.  go. 

T.J.  was  on  the  bus  with  these  guys  who  were  really 
wierd.  Then  suddenly  T.J.  heard,  "FOOD  FIGHT!"  OH 
NO!  It  had  to  happen!  "Come  on  T.J.,  you  chicken,  join 
in,"  said  Guth,  a  big  fat  guy. 

Everyone  was  calling  T.J.  chicken.  There  was  only  one 
thing  to  do.  T.J.  knelt  down  and  started  imitating  a 
chicken.  Then  he  said,  "Bock-bock-bock-bock." 

They  all  laughed  at  him.  Then  he  thought  about  it.  He 
said,  "Okay,  I'll  join  in."  OH  NO!!  A  giant  piece  of  soft 
chocolate  was  flying  towards  him.  He  was  going  to  die. 
He  knew  he  was.  Splat!  Right  in  his  face.  They  finally  got 
to  the  boarding  school.  Then  they  met  the  Headmaster. 
T.J.  looked  at  him.  He  couldn't  believe  his  eyes.  He  was 
huge  and  big  and  fat. 

He  said,  "Who  are  you?" 

"T-T-T-TJ-J-J-J-J,Sir" 

Then  he  said  "Why  do  you  have  melting  chocolate  all 
over  you?" 

"I  was  in  a  food  fight,"  T.J.  whispered. 

"A  food  fight!  I  am  giving  you  a  detention!"  He 
roared. 

Then  T.J.  said,  "Oh  no  you  won't!"  T.J.  ran  so  fast. 
The  Headmaster  ran  after  him.  T.J.  saw  a  door  saying 
"Girl's  Washroom".  Well,  that  was  good  enough.  He 
ran  inside.  "Oh  you  brute,  get  out  of  here!"  screamed  a 
girl.  "Sorry  Ma'am."  T.J.  went  into  one  of  the  toilet 
compartments.  Oh  no!  There  was  a  girl  in  the  toilet  com- 
partment. T.J.  read  her  sweatshirt  and  it  said  'COACH'. 
"OH  NO!"  she  roared.  YIPES!!!!! 

T.J.  ran  as  fast  as  he  could  out  of  the  bathroom  and 
into  the  corridor  panting  and  out  of  breath.  Now  two 
people  were  on  his  tail  as  well  as  the  Headmaster.  He  ran 
into  the  Music  Room. 

They  were  having  a  special  presentation  in  the  Music 
Room.  T.J.  stayed  c.c.c.  (calm,  cool  and  collected).  He 
sat  down.  Then  after  the  presentation  he  ran  away.  He 
ran  into  the  locker  room.  They  were  still  on  his  tail.  He 
hid  in  a  locker  staying  c.c.c.  He  heard  the  Coach  opening 
the  locker  doors  trying  to  find  him.  She  opened  the  locker 
that  T.J.  was  in  -  dum  de  dum  dum... 

"WHY  ME?!!" 

Charles  Tingley  4B 


A  GUIDE  TO  EATING  IN  A  FANCY 
RESTAURANT 

Eating  in  a  fancy  restaurant  is  a  lot  different  then 
grabbing  a  Big  Mac  at  McDonald's.  First,  one  must  wear 
a  shirt  and  tie  (Ralph  Lauren  is  almost  essential)  and  a 
tweed  jacket  will  do  a  world  more  good  than  a  leather 
iron  maiden  one.  One  should  speak  a  bit  of  French 
because  one  does  not  say  "What  are  the  OR  DERVES?" 
If  you  say  it  that  way  you  sound  like  a  pronunciation  key 
in  a  disSHUNary.  One  should  say  "May  I  inquire  as  to 
the  origin  of  the  hors  d'oeuvres?"  Next  comes  the  main 
course.  One  should  know  not  to  ask  for  steak  tartar  well- 
done  and  after  ordering  wine  smell  (the)  cork.  But  don't 
attempt  to  drink  the  cork. 

Next  comes  dessert.  If  you  order  rum  cake  then  don't 
drive.  Then  to  calculate  the  tip  multiply  the  waiter's 
height  times  his  width.  If  the  cook  brings  the  check, 
multiply  height  times  height  (unless  you  plan  on  spending 
over  one  hundred  dollars.) 

David  James  5B 


Ian  Blachford  8B 
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THE  TORNADO 


In  March,  some  people  were  going  on  a  trip 
and  they  took  a  ship.  But  there  was  a  lot  of 
unknown  danger  because  there  was  a  tornado 
coming.  And  the  tornado  lifted  up  the  ship's 
roof  and  it  started  to  flood  but  they  escaped. 

Christopher  Andreotti  1 


I  AM  A  SWAMP  PAD 

I  was  a  stamp  pad.  I  was  getting  old 
(running  out  of  ink).  The  teacher  picked 
me  up.  She  had  some  books.  She  stamped 
me  on  the  books.  I  ran  out  of  ink.  I 
fainted.  Luckily  she  had  some  ink.  She 
dropped  it.  A  kid  picked  it  up.  She  refilled 
me.  I  was  alive  again. 


Robbie  Boeckh  2A 


THE  PRINCE,  THE  WITCH  AND  THE 
GOLD 

Once  upon  a  time  there  was  a  witch  that 
lived  in  Death  Forest  and  a  Prince  that 
lived  in  a  very  big  castle.  The  Prince  had 
lots  of  gold.  A  witch  wanted  the  gold.  One 
night  the  witch  sneaked  into  the  castle.  The 
witch  opened  the  chest  with  the  gold  in  it. 
The  Prince  saw  the  witch  and  panicked, 
jumped  in  the  air  and  landed  on  the  table 
and  hit  the  vase  that  fell  on  the  witch.  The 
witch  just  dissolved.  The  Prince  lived 
happily  ever  after. 

Freddie  Sarhan  2A 


Christopher  Hodkinson  88 
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Eric  Widdicombe 


DUNGEONS  OF  CHAOS 

It  was  a  stormy  day.  The  Hobbit  (a  creature)  was 
having  a  nice  nap.  He  was  just  about  to  doze  off  when 
he  was  startled  by  a  loud  knock  at  the  door.  He 
opened  it  up.  CRASH,  a  huge  monster  had  smashed 
his  house.  He  fell  unconscious. 

When  he  woke  up,  he  was  surrounded  by  tons  of  evil 
knights.  He  was  in  a  dark  hall  with  caskets  of  wine 
around  him.  He  was  tied  in  chains  and  his  clothes  were 
ripped  to  shreds.  He  was  also  tied  to  a  posts. 

He  immediately  knew  he  was  in  the  Chaos  cave.  He 
knew  that  he  must  escape. 

Slowly,  he  edged  toward  the  fire.  In  ten  minutes  he 
had  reached  the  fire.  His  plan  was  to  burn  the  ropes. 

It  worked!  He  stealthily  made  his  way  across  to  the 
gates.  He  got  through  the  gates  easily  and  since  no  one 
was  around,  he  was  free. 

He  ran  back  to  his  little  house  and  lived  happily  ever 
after. 


A  LITTLE  STORY 

Once  upon  a  time  there  was  a  little  boy  who  loved 
animals.  His  dream  was  to  be  Mayor  of  a  little  town  with 
animals  and  forests  around  it. 

Well,  one  day  he  DID  become  Mayor  of  a  little  town 
with  animals  and  forests  around  it  and  one  of  the  laws 
was  NO  HUNTING. 

MORAL:  If  you  have  a  dream,  stick  to  it. 

Patrick  McEntyre  3A 


Tyler  Diabo 


Liam  Maloney  3A 
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THE  LEPRECHAUN'S  GOLD 


One  day  as  I  was  walking  in  the  forest  I  saw  something 
moving  in  the  grass,  I  couldn't  believe  my  eyes  it  was  a 
leprechaun.  The  leprechaun  told  me  that  somebody  had 
stolen  his  gold  and  that  the  person  who  stole  his  gold 
lived  in  the  castle  which  had  lightening  overhead. 

The  leprechaun  said  that  if  I  would  help  him  to  snatch 
his  gold  back  he  would  give  me  half  of  it.  I  thought  that 
was  an  offer  I  couldn't  refuse. 

The  next  morning  we  got  ready  for  our  voyage.  Before 
we  went  the  leprechaun  told  me  that  the  castle  was  thirty 
miles  away  and  that  there  were  ogres  on  the  way. 

We  set  out  on  our  voyage  and  we  were  walking  along 
when  we  heard  something  yell  "Rahmajaba!  Rah- 
majaba!  We  were  frightened  and  we  ran  as  fast  as  we 
could  but  then  Bonk!  it  felt  as  if  we  had  run  into  a  tree 
but  when  we  looked  up  we  saw  an  ogre  who  had  only  one 
eye.  Oh,  no  it  was  Cyclops  from  the  Greek  myth  but  what 
was  Cyclops  doing  in  the  middle  of  Ireland?  There  was 
no  time  to  think.  We  rushed  as  fast  as  we  could  to  the 
nearest  cave  and  spent  the  night  there. 


When  we  woke  up  the  next  morning  we  saw  Cyclops 
cooking  breakfast.  Cyclops  saw  that  we  were  awake  and 
he  threw  us  into  the  pot. 

It  was  getting  very  hot  and  suddenly  the  leprechaun 
glanced  up  and  he  saw  a  horseshoe  so  he  climbed  up  onto 
the  horseshoe  and  picked  up  some  salt  from  the  counter 
and  threw  it  into  Cyclops'  eye  which  made  Cyclops  cry, 
so  while  he  stopped  looking  we  ran  away  and  continued 
our  voyage. 

After  two  weeks  or  fourteen  days  we  arrived  at  the 
castle,  but  how  could  we  get  across  the  water  without  a 
bridge?  Then  the  leprechaun  said  "We  will  swim  across." 

When  we  got  across  we  jumped  into  the  castle  through 
the  window  and  sneaked  past  the  guards  and  ran  away 
with  the  gold.  When  we  arrived  home  the  leprechaun 
opened  the  bag  and  found  only  two  crowns  in  it  and  he 
gave  me  one  crown  and  then  he  took  off. 

Brian  Sandford  4B 


Stuart  Webster  6A 


Andrew  Bradley  9B 


A  NARROW  ESCAPE 

One  night  we  stopped  at  a  camping  ground  near 
Jasper,  Alberta  for  supper.  Around  ten  o'clock,  when  we 
finished  eating  my  mother  and  I  went  down  to  the  lake  to 
see  it.  As  we  went  back  there  was  noise  in  the  bushes.  It 
was  a  bear!  My  mother  ran  as  fast  as  she  could  to  the  car 
and  got  in  and  locked  the  door. 

Then  I  said,  "the  mother  bear  is  behind  the  car,"  for  a 
joke. 

The  food  was  still  on  the  table  so  my  dad  and  I  tried  to 
get  it.  We  did  but  we  left  the  steak.  The  bear  ate  it!  The 
people  next  to  us  ran  out  of  their  camper  making  noise 
with  pots  and  the  bear  ran  in  the  bushes. 


Bryn  Jones  53 
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Now  that's  a  cute  kid. 


The  Litvack  family  reunion. 


This  could  get  messy. 
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IT'S 

AN 
ARMFULL! 
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SECONDARY  SCHOOL 


M 


A  true  champ-thanks,  Marc! 


Revenge  of  the  Ninja. 
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p.  Boubli 

B.  Friedberg 

M.  Olders 

C.  Brawn 

J.  Hesler 

K.  Paiko 

C.  Chasse 

N.  Harnack 

C.  Reiss 

R.  Dibadj 

E.  Knai 

M.  Wol forth 

S.  Dick 

B.  Lloyd 

D.  Waxman 

M.  Drury 

R.  Nayar 

V.  Ventura 
P.  Zukow 
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K.  Berlin 
1.  Blachford 
T.  Brierley 
J.  Dubravcik 
R.  Fritz-Nemelh 


E.  Gilman 
J.  Gradingcr 
T.  Ham 
C.  Hodkinson 
S.  Horrobin 


A.  Leslie 
N.  Lundgren 
P.  Marko 
R.  Ouimci 
M.  Phillips 


I.  Pickwoad 
J.  Price 
N.  Riddell 
M.  Riley 
E.  Williams 


8B 
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R.  Briscoe 

C.  Bruneau 
A.  Carswell 

D.  DeBono 


N.  Ducic 
K.  Eakin 
D.  Golberg 

A.  Hill 

B.  Ledrew 


C.  Mah 

D.  Metcalf 
N.  Podbrey 
G.  Porter 
J.  Sanft 


D.  Seely 
A.  Smith 
S.  Spector 
R.  Strom-Olsen 
A.  Waterston 
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A.  Acs 
C.  Beck 
F.  Bolza 
A.  Dufneld 


R.  Emond 
D.  Feder 
L.  Hausner 
A.  Kuilman 
D.  Lehnert 


N.  Marchand 
R.  Moore-Ede 
M.  Pathy 
D.  Ramsey 
R.  Sarn 


A.  Smith 
S.  Sniderman 
D.  Tang-Wai 
M.  Zenaitis 
F.  Kotsovos 


9A  Live  Free  or  Destroy 

Acs:  Huncle  Handy 

Bolza:  "You're  such  an  idiot!" 

Duffield:  Orbiting  Venus;  do  not  disturb. 

Emond:  "Thadz  zo  badd,  you  omozegjueehl!" 

Feder:  "You  fool!" 

Hausner:  Stubble-head,  flat-top 

Kuilman:  "But  sir,  aw  c'mon  ..." 

Lehnert:  "Cease,  you  morons!" 

Marchand:  "Tennis,  anybody?" 

Moore-Ede:  "It's  not  my  fault!" 

Pathy:  The  little  sullen  one. 

Ramsey:  "Why  can't  I  listen  to  my  walkman  in  class?" 

Sarfi:  "It  is  NOT  an  accent!" 

Smith:  International  Playboy 

Sniderman:  Skirt-chaser 

Tang-Wai:  "..." 

Zenaitis:  "What's  a  ten-letter  word  for  South-American  elk?" 

Kotsovos:  "Oh,  man!" 

Beck:  "Yeah,  I've  been  there  ...  my  dad  worked  there" 

Mr.  Glasspoole:  Award-winning  gesticulator 
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G.  Abarca 
A.  Bard 
W.  Black 


NO 
PHOTO 

AVAILABLE 


J.  Blundell 
A.  Bradley 
P.  Capombassis 
C.  Cloulier 
V.  Guzzo 


J.  Hreno 
M.  Kronish 
S.  McConnell 
P.  Mordcn 
T.  Schopflocher 


D.  Sweeney 
P.  Shatilla 
D.  Verchere 
J.  Von  Moltkc 
M.  Haussmann 
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N.  Adamson 

G.  Fergus 

D.  Munro 

C.  Clark 

C.  George 

M.  Penner 

F.  Crevier 

W.  Gibbs 

J.  Sandblom 

M.  Csabrajetz 

B.  Graham 

G.  Sopel 

J.  Dale 

D.  Kaufman 

J.  Turner 

T.  Diabo 

L.  MacDonald 

D.  Zakaib 

9C 


Class  Notes  9C 

"The  Most  Scandalous  Class 

of  1983-84" 

N.  Adamson:  He's  first  on  every  list 

C.  Clark:  The  first  two-time  Gryphon  of  the  week 

F.  Crevier:  He's  done  it  all  before 

M.  Csabrajetz:  He  plays  his  sax  every  day  (and  very 

well) 

J.  Dale:  Soon  to  be  a  New  Zealander 

T.  Diabo:  Always  sticking  it  to  people 

G.  Fergus:  "I  think  I'd  better  get  out  of  the  business 
fast" 

C.  George:  "I'll  get  it  in  by  tomorrow,  sir" 

W.  Gibbs:  "Just  when  you  thought  recess  was  safe..." 
B.  Graham:  "Mr.  Alpert,  doesn't  corn  grow  in  cans?" 

D.  Kaufman:   "Jake,  doesn't  Sam  look  like  Barney 
Rubble?" 

L.  MacDonald:  A  travelling  man 

D.  Munro:  "Hey  Guys,  mellow  out!" 

M.  Penner:  "Sir,  can  we  bring  food  into  the  exams? 

"(reigning  Selly  banana  eating  champ) 

J.  Sandblom:  Spends  every  second  with  Maria 

G.  Sopel:  The  man  from  the  Bronx  (he's  got  Harlem 

dirt  in  his  blood) 

J.  Turner:  Knows  an  original  way  to  break  a  thumb 

D.  Zakaib:  Always  at  the  bottom  of  the  list 

Mr.  W.  Reid:  "Boys,  did  I  tell  you  about  the  time..." 

In  1983-84,  9C  set  a  record,  with  approximately  456 
food  busts  occurring  throughout  the  year. 
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D.  Bentley 
T.  Bishop 

E.  Cote 
R.  Denis 


S.  Ghattas 
F.  Gervais 
F.  Hyde 
A.  !p 


P.  Jabal 
J.  Kay 
A.  Kwong 


D.  Lemoine 

C.  McGilton 

D.  McLaren 
M.  McNally 


M.  Nadler 
D.  Nemeth 
C.  Newman 
C.  Pratley 


J.  Richler 
A.  Rink 
J.  Smith 
R.  Wexler 


D.  Bentley:  I  am  the  DJ,  I  am  what  I  play  ... 
T.  Bishop:  They  call  me  a  work-a-holic 

E.  Cote:  "Rebuke  the  nuke!" 

R.  Denis:  ...  but  not  Mr.  Boyle!,  eh  sir? 

F.  Gervais:  It's  true,  I  was  born  in  London 

S.  Ghattas:  "It  takes  6  litres  to  get  me  buzzed,  man." 

F.  Hyde:  Fred  the  bed 

A.  Ip:  Mr.  Bubble 

P.  Jabal:  Mr.  Moffat,  what  we  need  here  is  a  super-mega-resistor-type  thing. 

J.  Kay:  "Yeah  ...  but  you  just  better  watch  yourself." 

A.  Kwong:  "Normy  baby!!" 

D.  Lemoine:  "Wicked  slam  dancing  at  the  Billy  Idol  concert,  man!" 

C.  McGilton:  Ottawa  or  bust 

D.  McLaren:  (Broken)  Break  -  machine-Duncan 
M.  McNally:  "Is  this  a  bottle  I  see  before  me  ..." 

M.  Nadler:  "This  salad  cost  approx.  18.20C  wholesale." 

D.  Nemeth:  Oscar  the  G  from  the  corner  table 

C.  Newman:  "Don't  talk  to  me,  the  Canadians  lost  yesterday!" 

C.  Pratley:  "Hey  guys,  did  you  see  my  new  Atari  output  device!" 

J.  Richler:  "Sure  I  left  London  when  I  was  2.5  years  old,  but  I  still  have  a  'trans-continental'  accent." 

A.  Rink:  Scoop! 

J.  Smith:  Where's  my  comb? 

R.  Wexler:  M.  DeGuire:  "...  mes  amis  et  Wexler." 
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A.  Bruun 
N.  Campeau 
M.  Caruso 

B.  Cawdron 


T.  Chughtai 
T.  Ford 
G.  Guttmann 
D.  Jones 


D.  Kredl 
B.  Lunny 
K.  McCall 


C.  Naudie  D.  Pickwoad 

E.  Neuenschwander         W.  Riordon 
R.  Ouimel  R.  Ritchie 

A.  Soutar 


E.  Szpyi 
A.  Thomson 
V.  Whitehead 
T.  Winn 


The  following  books,  all  written  by  former  lOB  students,  were  found  in  the  Library  of  Congress,  in  2002  A.D. 

Bruun:  Lose  your  Licence  in  a  Day 

Campeau:  How  to  Look  and  Act  like  a  Child  at  Sixteen 

Caruso:  The  Karma  Revisited 

Cawdron:  The  Jamaican  Tan  in  a  Week 

Chughtai:  How  to  Break  through  the  Miami  3-5  Monster 

Ford:  Organization  through  Disorganization 

Guttmann:  Where  Mediation  Fails,  Alpha  Decay  Will  Prevail 

Jones:  Smirnoff's  Straight 

Kredl:  The  Art  of  Laughing  hke  a  Fool 

Lunny:  The  Joy  of  Loving  Oneself 

McCall:  Five  Easy  Steps  to  Bowling  Better  than  Seymour  Kowznofski 

Naudie:  Dark  Brown  to  Blond  in  Only  a  Week 

Neuenschwander:  Shoe  Shining 

Ouimet:  How  to  Fail  a  Driving  Test 

Pickwoad:  101  Ways  to  Be  Elected  Prefect 

Riordon:  Building  a  BMX  Racer  out  of  Empty  Beer  Cans 

Ritchie:  Home  Repairs 

Soutar:  San  Francisco  by  Foot 

Szpyt:  How  to  Become  a  non-Black  Break-dancer 

Thomson:  Four  Hundred  of  the  Dumbest  Comments  in  English  Class 

Winn:  Communication  without  Speech 

Whitehead:  20"  Biceps  in  10  Days 
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The  Beef  and  the  Chief. 


Aren't  we  a  couple  of  good-looking       Well  Pinhead,  maybe  you  should  drive  for  the  next  little 


'Off  the  field,  ya  bum!" 


guys .' 


while. 
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A  device  based  on  an  ariificial  vacuum 


It  hit  the  window  of  that  house 


Hit  me,  please. 


The  good  times  roll. 


In  the  spotlight. 
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DEVELOPING 

READING 

EFFICIENCY 


SPEED 
READING 


Under  Mr.  Porter's  teaching  and  guidance,  fifteen 
students  learned,  for  the  first  time,  the  art  of  speed 
reading,  which  is  more  than  just  learning  to  read 
quickly.  This  method  also  involves  how  much  the  reader 
remembers  and  the  different  speeds  at  which  he  reads 
for  different  purposes.  We  covered  two  exercise  books 
consisting  of  numerous  different  timed  drills,  each  one 
of  which  served  a  different  purpose,  and  was  ultimately 
aimed  at  increasing  our  reading  rates.  Because  there  was 
only  one  test  during  the  year,  there  wasn't  much  extra 
work  to  do,  but  even  so,  most  students  benefited  from 
the  course  because  of  the  hard  work  put  in  during  class 
time,  and  the  new  skills  which  helped  in  other  courses  as 
well.  (By  the  way,  if  you  had  completed  the  Speed 
Reading  course,  you  could  have  read  this  article  in  only 
nine  seconds!) 


COMPUTER  SCIENCE 

The  Grade  Eleven  Computer  Science  arts  option  involved  a  year  of  hard  work,  as  students  studying  Basic 
programming  worked  towards  a  matriculation  exam  and  Government  credits.  The  year  had  its  highs  and  lows:  The 
top  programmers  of  the  class.  Sunny  and  Jeff,  kept  us  amused  with  their  amazing  programming  feats  using  sound 
and  graphics.  The  regulars  included  Sean  Sofin,  Andrew  Zitzmann,  Attila  Joo,  and  Boris  Ajdukovic,  though  the 
spirit  of  the  class  was  set  by  Fred  Svenstedt  and  Bob  "D"  Dungan.  Life  in  the  computer  room  would  have  been  dull 
if  it  weren't  for  the  dazzling  duo  and,  of  course,  our  frequent  visitors,  Eric  Widdicombe  and  Doug  Higgins. 
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DEBATING 


Senior  Debating  and  Public  Speai<ing  was  extremely  successful  this  year,  as  shown  by  our  winning 
many  awards  and  honours.  Between  debating  matches  against  E.C.S.  (we  crushed  them  three  debates 
to  one),  our  team  went  to  various  different  tournaments.  At  Canton,  New  York,  Greg  Guttmann  was  a 
finalist  for  humour  reading  and  Michael  McNally  took  first  place  in  impromptu  speaking.  At  a  Model 
Parliament  debate,  Michael  McNally  was  also  second-best  speaker.  Greg  Guttmann  was  best  overall 
speaker  in  a  Model  U.N.  style  debate,  while  Ferhaan  Ahmad  was  best  diplomat  and  best  speaker  for 
his  section,  beating  two  other  nominees.  In  all,  at  the  Model  U.N.,  Selwyn  House  won  three  of  five 
awards.  At  other  tournaments,  Selwyn  House  took  it  easy,  and  let  other  teams  win.  In  summary, 
debating  this  year  was  a  blast!  It  was  enjoyable,  amusing  (especially  the  heckles,  Jon),  and  inspiring. 
We  look  forward  to  wiping  E.C.S.  off  the  slate  again  next  year.  The  whole  club  would  especially  like 
to  thank  Mr.  Peets  for  his  great  coaching  and  enthusiasm,  and  for  his  teaching  respect  to  milkshakes. 
Thanks,  Doug! 

-M.M. 


TVi^E.    t>OvXC^tV)^XU£ 


S.M.S. 
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DIGITAL 

ELEC- 
TRONICS 


This  year,  for  the  first  time  in  school 
history,  "Digital  Electronics"  became  one 
of  the  activities  students  could  choose  as 
their  arts  option.  This  course,  designed  by 
Mr.  Moffat  to  familiarize  students  with 
integrated  circuits  and  other  electronic 
components,  soon  had  students  completing 
projects  which  could  then  be  linked 
together  to  form  complex  circuits.  One  of 
the  high  points  of  the  year  came  when  the 
students  completed  a  counter  which  would 
reach  several  million  in  one  second.  The 
final  test  came  at  the  end  of  the  year  when 
students  submitted  a  major  project  using 
all  the  knowledge  they  had  acquired  during 
the  year.  Mr.  Moffat  was  very  impressed, 
as  several  of  the  projects  proved  to  be 
quite  useful,  such  as  cycling  fanatic 
Richard  Denis'  digital  odometer.  All  in  all, 
digital  electronics  definitely  has  a  future  at 
Selwyn  House  and  will  surely  interest 
students  for  years  to  come. 


MUSIC  APPRECIATION 

In  a  kind  of  throwback  to  earlier  times,  the  notion  of  an  arts  course  in  music  appreciation  was 
revived  this  year.  The  group  taking  the  course  for  the  year  was  rather  small  and  therefore  regarded 
itself  as  the  intellectual  elite  of  the  school.  We  had  a  very  interesting  year,  spending  our  time  delving 
into  the  great  composers  and  their  music.  Bach,  Beethoven,  and  Mozart  emerged  as  the  creation  of 
great  music  who  most  fully,  in  our  view,  deserved  their  reputation  as  the  triple  pinnacles  of 
achievement  in  music.  However,  we  had  an  extended  look  at  many  other  composers  as  well,  going 
back  from  the  big  three  to  the  roots  of  baroque,  and  forward  to  the  moderns  -  Ravel,  Stravinsky, 
and  others.  Happily,  not  much  talking  was  done,  except  to  point  out  the  technical  meanings  of  such 
terms  as  fugue,  concerto,  symphony,  and  so  on.  We  even  enjoyed  a  good  look  and  listen  with  the 
great  pioneers  of  jazz  -  Ellington,  Armstrong,  Basie,  and  other  great  performers.  All  in  all,  a 
satisfying  year. 
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ART 


Art  this  year  was  taught,  as  in  past  years,  by 
Mrs.  Pinchuck.  During  the  course  of  the  year, 
students  learned  to  work  with  pastels,  collages, 
and  various  pencils.  On  several  occasions,  the 
students  even  had  an  amateur  model  posing  for 
their  works  of  art.  The  course  also  included 
several  field  trips,  one  of  which  was  to  Ottawa, 
where  the  works  of  M.C.  Escher  were  on 
display.  Other  times,  the  class  just  walked  down 
to  the  several  art  galleries  in  the  Westmount 
area.  All  of  the  art  created  by  the  students, 
which  included  pastel  portraits,  outlines,  and 
pen-and-ink  drawings,  were  put  out  on  display 
during  the  highly  successful  art  exhibit,  which 
included  not  only  the  Grade  Ten  and  Eleven 
works,  but  those  of  the  whole  school. 


MUSIC  '84 


Early  in  the  year,  in  September  and  October,  many  heads  poi<ed  into  the  Music  Room  to  find  out  where  the 
strangest  beeps,  burps,  and  lost  notes  were  coming  from.  Under  the  conduction  of  Mr.  J.  MacMilian,  the  S.H.S. 
Stage  Band  came  through  once  again.  As  in  previous  years,  the  band's  beginning  was  slow.  Our  first  concert,  at 
Villa  Maria,  was,  as  one  member  said,  "educational",  with  all  those  girls  playing  Tiptoe  through  the  Tulips  on  their 
ukeleles.  A  return  visit  was  paid  to  Traf,  where  we  played  two  pieces:  On  Broadway,  and  Mood  Indigo.  Finally,  the 
moment  everyone  looked  forward  to  was  the  final  concert,  where  we  all  were  the  main  attraction.  Some  commented, 
"The  percussion  section  has  vastly  improved",  due  to  the  efforts  of  its  members  Victor  Whitehead,  Dan  Sweeney, 
Nick  Adamson,  and  drummer  Tim  Brierly.  Personally,  1  think  the  trumpet  section,  with  members  Joel  Turner, 
Darren  Waxman,  and  a  third  trumpet,  deserve  a  great  deal  of  praise  since  their  squeaks,  burps,  and  squeals  from  the 
beginning  of  the  year  had  been  ironed  out  by  the  time  the  Musical  Evening  came  around.  Finally,  the  horn  section, 
which  makes  the  whole  band  sound  like  it  should,  merits  the  most  praise,  as  does  Mark  Csabrajetz,  this  section's 
lead  alto.  The  horn  section's  other  members  are  Andrew  Waterston,  a  greatly  improved  alto  player,  Doug  Higgins 
and  Rolf  Strom-Olsen  on  "clariphones",  and,  of  course,  the  be-bopping  Baritone  who  added  the  necessary  touch  to 
bring  the  sax  section  together,  played  by  Alex  Kuilman.  Equally  worthy  of  mention  for  their  work  on  and  off  the 
stage  were  Andrew  Ip  and  Reza  Dibadj  on  piano  and  trumpet,  respectively.  Finally,  we,  the  band,  would  like  to 
extend  a  special  thanks  to  Mr.  Jamie  MacMilian  for  making  the  band  do  what  it  does  and  to  Mr.  Seville  for 
organizing  several  outings. 

P.S.  The  band  has  several  concerts  set  for  next  year,  events  no  one  should  miss. 

-A.K. 
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THIRD  ANNUAL  BOOK  FAIR 
A  GREAT  SUCCESS 


iTT^ 


Heralded  by  a  library  filled  with  art  work  produced  by 
elementary  and  Senior  School  students  in  a  National 
Book  Week  Poster  and  Illustrated  Book  Cover  Contest, 
the  annual  S.H.S.  Book  Fair  turned  out  to  be  a  great 
success.  Over  $300  was  raised  for  the  library  book 
budget  through  the  sale  of  books  by  Beitina  Children's 
Books  and  Double  Hook  Books,  and  more  than  fifty 
books  were  bought,  then  donated  directly  to  the  library. 
Mrs.  Ferguson  offers  her  thanks  to  all  the  boys  who 
helped,  the  volunteer  moms,  Mark,  Mr.  Nincheri,  and 
the  wrecking  crew  for  their  help.  A  great  time  was  had 
by  all. 


Illustrated  Posters-  Isl  place:  Slephan  Mostowy 


Top  three  Illustrated  Book  Cover  artists 
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75TH  ANNIVERSARY  BALL 
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The  Selwyn  House  Senior  Players 
present 

William  Shakespeare's 

JULIUS  CAESAR 

April  12.  1984 
April  13.  1984 
April  14.  1984 

Selwyn  House  School  Gymnasium 

95  Cole  Si.  Anioine 

Weslmouni 


JULIUS  CAESAR,  a  Consul 

Hagen  Mehneri 

OCTAVIUS  CAESAR,  a  Triumvir 

Robert  Dungan 

MARCUS  ANTONIUS.  a  Triumvir                 David  Verchere 

MARCUS  BRUTUS,  a  Conspirator                 Erik  Blachford 

CASSIUS.  a  Conspirator 

Marc-Andre  Audei 

TREBONIUS.  a  Conspirator 

Thomas  Schopftocher 

DECIUS  BRUTUS,  a  Conspirator 

Nicholas  Adam  son 

CASCA.  a  Conspirator 

Christopher  Clark 

CINNA.  a  Conspirator 

Michael  Capombassis 

METELLUS  CIMBER.  a  Conspirator                  Robert  Sarh        | 

CAIUS  LIGARIUS.  a  Conspirator 

David  Pickwoad 

CALPURNIA.  wife  to  Caesar 

Alexander  Kuilman 

PORTIA,  wife  10  Brutus 

Nicholas  Podbrey 

FLAVIUS.  a  Tribune 

Francois  Crevier 

MARULLUS.  a  Tribune 

Jamie  Blundell 

LUCIUS 

Nicholas  Campeau 

ARTEMIDORUS 

Andrew  Ramsey 

TITINIUS.  friend  to  Brutus 

Alec  Thomson 

and  Cassius 

MESSALA,  friend  to  Brutus 

Andrew  Seely 

and  Cassius 

PINDARUS.  friend  to  Cassius 

Robert  Mason 

CLITUS.  friend  to  Brutus 

Jason  Hreno 

STRATO.  friend  to  Brutus 

Michael  McNally 

YOUNG  CATO.  friend  to  Brutus 

Dominic  Lehnert 

CICERO,  a  Senator 

Andrew  Smith 

Servant  to  Antony 

Ian  Pickwoad 

Servant  toOctavius 

James  von  Moltke 

Servant  to  Caesar 

Donald  Ramsey 

Messenger 

David  Feder 

CINNA,  the  POET 

Paul  Capombassis 

THE  PLEBEIANS 

Isi  PLEBEIAN 

James  von  Moltke 

2nd  PLEBEIAN 

Fredrik  Svenstedl 

3rd  PLEBEIAN 

William  Black 

4ih  PLEBEIAN 

Douglas  Higgins 

Kevin  Berlin 

Marc  LeMoine 

Andrew  Bradley 

David  Meicalf 

Chrisiian  Campeau 

Peter  Morden 

Nicholas  Campeau 

Douglas  Naudie 

Kenneth  Eakin 

Gary  Porter 

Blake  Ferger 

Ted  Schopflocher 

Eric  Oilman 

Adam  Soutar 

Peter  Higgins 

Michael  Verchere 

Michael  Kronish 

Andrew  Watersion 

Peter  Zukow 

THE  SOLDIERS 

1st  SOLDIER 

MikaelSandblom 

2nd  SOLDIER 

Charles  Newman 

Anders  Bard 

Dominic  Lehnert 

William  Black 

Robert  Mason 

Jamie  Blundell 

Duncan  McLaren 

Nicholas  Campeau 

Michael  McNally 

Paul  Capombassis 

Charles  Newman 

Christopher  Clark 

David  Pickwoad 

Francois  Crevier 

Andrew  Ramsey 

James  Dale 

Michael  Riley 

Benjamin  Graham 

Mikael  Sandblom 

Jason  Hreno 

Thomas  SchoplJocher 

Andrew  Seely                                                 1 

PRODUCTION  STAFF 

Director  and  Designer 

Dr.  Byron  Harker 

Technical  Director  and  Producer 

Mr.  Marc  Krushelnyski 

Assistani  lo  the  Director 

Ferhaan  Ahmad 

Stage  Manager 

Michael  McNally 

Artistic  Consultants 

Mrs.  Susan  Strickland 

Mrs.  Chrisiine  Krushelnyski 

Mr.  Warren  Reid 

Set  Construction 

Mr.  Marc  Krushelnyski 

Christopher  Clark,  Mr,  Frank  Hoffman.  Dominic  Lehnert 

Alan  Marshall.  Thomas  Schopflocher.  James  Soutar.  David  Verchere 

Set  Painting 

Mr.  Marc  Krushelnyski 

Mr,  Frank  Hoffman.  Donald  Ramsey.  Mrs.  Susan  Strickland 

Thomas  Schopflocher.  Alec  Thomson.  David  Verchere 

Gable  Frieze:  Design  and  Painting 

Kai  McCall 

Lighting  Design 

Mr.  Marc  Krushelnyski 

Mr   Frank  Hoffman.  Alan  Marshall 

Lighting  Board  Operator 

Alan  Marshall 

Follow  Spot 

Christopher  Keene 

Fixed  Video  Cameraman 

Sean  Sofin 

Portable  Video  Cameraman 

SeanMcConnell 

Sound  Effects  Recording 

Mr.  Warren  Reid 

Eric  Bunge 

Sound  Crew 

Eric  Bunge.  Head 

Paul  Huang 

Costumes 

Mrs.  Nora  Ramsey 

Miss  Vicky  Brown,  Mrs.  Judy  Clark,  Mrs.  Janice  Higgins.  Mrs.  Helgi  Soutar 

Costume  Master 

Eric  Widdicombe 

Properties 

Matthew  Nadler 

Stage  Crew 

Jonathan  Kay.  Head 

Matthew  Nadler 

Make-Up 

Mrs.  Susan  Strickland 

Mile,  Helene  Bourduas.  Mrs.  Kathy  Funamoio 

Mrs.  Patricia  Marsh.  Miss  Laura  Shanahan 

Mrs.  Helgi  Soutar,  and  cast  members 

Dressers  and  Helpers  Backstage 

Mr.  David  Williams,  the  Costume  Makers.  Ferhaan  Ahmad.  Michael  McNally 

Tickets 

Dimitri  Kydoniefs     Head 

Adam  Soutar 

Publicity 

Charles  Porteous 

Mr.  Geoff  Dowd.  Robbie  Drummond.  Robbie  Mason.  Paul  Roman 

House  Manager 

Andrew  Ramsey 

Anders  Bard,  James  Dale.  Ben  Graham.  Michael  Riley 

Swords 

Maurice  Koshelowsky 

Fights  Choreographed  by  the  Participants 

Wiring 

Wayne  Doggeit 

Waybrei  Electric 

Ticket  and  Poster  Design 

Clarence  Mah 

Busts  and  Publicity  Posters 

Grades  10  and  11 

Art  Class 

Decorative  Posters 

Grades  8  and  9 

Art  Class 

Cueing  Script 

Dr.  Byron  Harker 

Ferhaan  Ahmad.  Michael  McNally 

Mr.  and  Mrs,  Marc  Krushelnyski 

Cueing  Script  Duplication 

The  Verchere  Family 

Script  Editor 

Dr.  Byron  Harker 

Program  and  Notes 

Dr.  Byron  Harker 

Casting 

Dr   Byron  Harker 

Marc-Andre  Audet,  Erik  Blachford 

rW   \i\ 


BEHIND  THE  SCENES 
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FOUNDER'S  DAY 
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March  Break  Trip  to  Europe 


On  March  22,  1984,  after  months  of  planning,  a  group  of  24  students  under  the  supervision  of  Mr.  Leigh  Seville 
and  Mrs.  Francine  Millar,  departed  Canada  on  a  KLM  747  flight  to  Amsterdam.  Once  in  Amsterdam,  we  were 
taken  on  a  tour  of  the  city  and  over  the  next  few  days,  saw  some  of  the  many  wonderful  sights  in  and  around 
Amsterdam.  Unfortunately,  we  soon  reached  the  end  of  our  few  days  in  this  beautiful  city  and  had  to  move  on  to 
Paris. 

Though  the  weather  was  not  outstanding,  a  few  inches  of  rain  could  not  dampen  our  sightseeing  spirits.  While  in 
"Belle  Paris"  we  visited  such  sights  as  Notre  Dame  Cathedral,  Montmaitre,  The  Louvre,  The  Royal  Palace  at 
Versailles,  The  Eiffel  Tower  and  more.  We  were  so  excited  to  be  in  Europe  that  some  could  not  sleep  out  of 
delirious  anticipation  of  the  next  day's  activities.  Once  again,  however,  we  had  to  move  on.  Next  stop:  London. 

We  took  a  ferry  across  the  English  Channel  and  arrived  at  our  hotel  in  London  just  in  time  for  supper,  after 
which  we  took  in  a  play-  "The  Little  Shop  of  Horrors".  All  the  next  day  was  spent  going  from  one  place  to 
another,  visiting  many  of  the  highlights  that  London  has  to  offer.  The  following  day  was  spent  travelling  to  see 
Stonehenge  and  Salisbury  Cathedral.  That  night  we  took  the  over-night  ferry  back  to  the  Hook  of  Holland  and 
arrived  at  sunrise. 

We  met  our  guide  from  Amsterdam  who  brought  us  to  see  the  miniature  village-Madurodam.  It  was  amazing! 
Almost  everything  imaginable  had  been  reconstructed  in  a  smaller  scale.  We  had  to  be  dragged  away  in  order  to 
reach  the  airport  in  time.  We  did,  with  over  one  hour  to  shop  in  Schipohl  Airport's  duty-free  "shopping-mall".  We 
arrived  back  in  Montreal  after  ten  days  in  Europe. 

We  thank  Mr.  Seville  for  giving  us  this  unique  opportunity  and  Mrs.  Millar  for  helping  us  out  in  Europe.  It  was  a 
truly  wonderful  experience  and  we  wish  the  best  for  the  next  group  of  students  which  Mr.  Seville  plans  to  take  to 
South  America  next  March  Break. 

Marc  Audet, 
Grade  II  participant 


Those  who  participated  in  ihe  trip  to  Europe  are: 

Boris  Ajudovic,  Derek  De  Bono,  Marc-Andre  Audet,  Edward  Garson,  David  Kaufman,  Leslie  Kaufman,  Jon  Kay,  Billy 
Lloyd,  Clarence  Mah,  Glen  Mah,  David  Mathews,  David  Monro,  Ravi  Nayer,  Karen  Osborne,  Robert  Ouimet,  Danielle 
Raphael,  Andrew  Smith,  David  Tang-Wai,  Richard  Tang-Wai,  Alex  Thomson,  Shaun  Thompson,  Victor  Wan,  Scot 
Weisberg,  and  Andrew  Zitzmann. 
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CAVALCADE 


75  YEARS  OF  TIME 
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MEDIEVAL  BANQUET 

Once  again,  our  grade  eight  History  students  have  passed  through  the  portals  of  history  to  reenact  scenes  from  the 
past.  Nobles,  merchants,  knights,  and  assorted  artisans  gathered  to  a  banquet  at  the  court  of  Lorenzo  il  Magnifico 
of  Florence.  An  evening  of  good  eating,  fun,  and  revelry  was  enjoyed  by  all,  and  capped  by  a  delightful  dance 
enacted  by  the  mothers,  and  by  the  members  of  the  Julius  Caesar  cast.  Many  thanks  go  to  all  those  who  helped  and 
supported  the  history  night  and  especially  to  "our"  Nina  who,  as  usual,  cooked  up  a  medieval  storm! 
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Party  Animals!! 


Vos  verbes,  mon  fils,  vos  verbes  . 


Last  seen  wandering  aimlessly  into  the  wilderness. 


97 


After  a  hard  day's  skiing,  Gary  and  the  boys ... 


I'd  rather  be  in  the  Mediterranean. 


What's  he  hiding  back  there,  anyway? 
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WHY  DO  I  HAVE  TO  GO  TO  SCHOOL? 

I  wake  each  morning  with  a  creaking  spine, 

I  see  my  mom  and  start  to  whine. 

"Why  do  1  have  to  go  to  school?",  I  say. 

"Why  can't  every  day  be  a  hohday?" 

Mother  will  say  in  her  own  way, 

"You  can't  all  your  life  be  a  dunce. 

So  get  out  of  bed  right  at  once." 

I  get  out  of  bed  almost  in  a  trance. 

And  put  on  my  shirt  and  put  on  my  pants. 

"Why  do  I  have  to  go  to  school?",  I  said. 

"Why  can't  I  flop  down  on  my  bed?" 

Daddy  said  (who  by  the  way  was  still  in  bed.) 

"You  can't  all  your  life  be  a  jerk!" 

"Go  to  school  without  a  smirk." 

I  go  downstairs  and  in  a  dreary  way,  I  say. 

It's  going  to  be  one  of  those  days. 

Robbie  Johnston  5B 


Conor  Samson  6A 


THE  STORM 

Jack  was  putting  on  his  boots  at  7:50  am  to  go  to 
school,  but  when  he  looked  out  the  window,  he  took 
off  his  boots,  his  hat,  and  his  gloves.  Then  he  threw  on 
his  coat  and  went  outside.  By  7:55,  Jack  wished  he  had 
his  hat  and  gloves.  His  hands  were  red  and  so  were  his 
ears,  but  he  kept  on  walking.  By  7:57,  Jack's  toes  were 
freezing,  and  his  hands  and  ears  felt  frozen  solid.  The 
snow  was  60  cm  high  and  the  snowflakes  felt  like 
icebergs.  His  face  was  frostbitten  and  his  hair  was 
white.  It  was  8:00  when  the  real  trouble  started.  The 
streets  were  so  icy,  he  couldn't  walk  a  step.  The  wind 
became  so  powerful,  it  blew  him  back  a  block.  By 
now,  his  face  was  frostbitten  and  so  were  his  ears  and 
hands.  His  toes  felt  frozen  solid  and  every  part  of  him 
was  freezing.  Desperately,  he  got  down  on  his  knees 
and  tried  to  crawl  to  school.  At  last  he  saw  it.  For  once 
he  was  glad  to  get  there,  but  as  he  approached  the 
school,  he  realized  that  it  was  Saturday. 

Tom  Richardson  5A 


Kevin  Peacock  6A 
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NATURE 

An  ever-falling  waterfall  shone  through  the  day  and  night. 

An  ever-shining,  running  stream  was  so  bright. 

And  just  before  pollution  came  into  the  world, 

An  ever-tumbling  waterfall,  the  racing,  bounding  streams 

Were  both  a  beautiful  sight. 

An  ever-towering  mountain  was  wrapped  in  dew. 
An  ever-changing  forest,  where  many  birds  flew. 
And  before  towns  infested,  before  men  chopped  down. 
The  giant  mountains,  the  colored  woods, 
both  had  remarkable,  wonderful  view. 

An  ever-feathered  nightingale  nocturnally  sang. 

An  ever-loving  faun  had  O!,  such  soft  skin. 

But  before  humans  killed,  before  man  shot  down. 

Changing  mountains,  enormous  woods, 

Foaming  waterfalls,  gurghng  streams, 

Flying  birds,  running  deer. 

Each  one  was  an  incredible,  exceptional,  special  thing. 

Julian  Wright  5A 
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A  MYSTERIOUS  ADVENTURE  IN  A  STORM 

On  the  second  day  of  June  which  was  a  Saturday,  John  and  his  friends  had  a  club  meeting  in  his  backyard. 
Everyone  was  there.  John  was  the  captain  of  the  Vuhures;  his  assistant  was  Henry,  and  the  others  were  Andrew, 
James  and  David.  The  meeting  was  to  see  if  the  club  would  like  to  go  on  a  camping  trip  on  Owl's  Head. 

First  they  took  attendance,  then  they  discussed  the  idea.  They  had  some  pretty  good  ideas  and  they  voted.  The 
vote  was  unanimous.  They  first  set  a  date  which  was  the  seventh  of  June.  Then  they  planned  how  long  they  would 
stay;  one  week  was  the  suggestion.  After  eating  a  snack,  they  thought  of  the  equipment  they  would  need  to  take. 
The  final  list  was  this:  5  flashlights,  5  sleeping  bags,  2  pup  tents,  2  pairs  of  good  walkie-talkies,  1  BB  rifle,  1 
camping  stove,  2  first-aid  kits,  necessary  food,  5  penknives  and  personal  belongings. 

During  the  next  few  days  they  trained  vigorously  in  climbing,  first-aid  and  camping  skills.  They  did  all  of  this  on 
James's  farm  with  his  father's  help.  The  week  passed  quickly  for  the  group.  On  the  ne.xt  Saturday  they  all  hiked  to 
Owl's  Head.  Owl's  Head  is  a  ski  resort  during  the  winter.  The  radio  said  it  would  be  sunny  for  the  next  three  days. 
It  took  all  day  to  find  a  decent  place  to  make  camp. 

The  first  two  days  passed  just  as  planned,  then  on  the  third  day  clouds  moved  in  and  it  started  to  rain  lightly  and 
there  was  also  a  high  wind.  They  decided  to  move  to  the  other  side  of  the  mountain  so  they  would  be  protected  if  a 
real  storm  struck. 

On  the  way  over,  Andrew  shouted  and  everyone  came  to  his  side.  There  was  a  giant  set  of  footprints.  Henry 
immediately  identified  it  as  a  set  of  dinosaur  tracks.  They  voted  to  follow  the  tracks  to  find  out  what  a  dinosaur  was 
doing  in  1984.  The  tracks  were  spaced  about  five  feet  apart.  They  followed  them  until  it  was  dark  and  then  made 
camp. 

In  the  middle  of  the  night,  the  tent  which  Henry  and  John  were  in  blew  off  and  into  a  tree.  They  quickly  changed 
in  the  pouring  rain  and  then  walked  for  about  two  hours  until  Henry  fell  in  exhaustion.  Up  ahead  a  flash  of 
lightning  showed  the  outline  of  a  monster  which  was  about  twenty  feet  tall.  Beside  it  was  a  cavern  mouth  that  it 
entered.  The  group  was  bravely  led  by  John  into  the  cavern.  James  was  told  to  scout  ahead.  In  a  few  minutes  he 
reported  back  to  say  the  coast  was  clear.  They  entered  far  enough  in  to  not  get  wet  and  then  they  quickly  dozed  off. 

When  they  woke  up,  it  was  still  pouring  and  they  moved  farther  back  into  the  cavern  to  dry  their  belongings. 
There  were  two  passages  that  branched  off.  That  day  they  rested  and  hoped  the  rain  would  stop  but  it  didn't.  That 
night  at  about  one  in  the  morning,  they  all  woke  to  a  tremendous  roar  which  filled  the  cavern.  They  guessed  it  came 
from  the  left  passage. 

David,  John  and  Andrew  armed  themselves  with  penknives.  John  took  the  BB  rifle  just  in  case.  They  walked 
about  fifty  yards  then  the  passage  turned  into  a  cavern.  In  the  northern  corner  there  was  a  monstrous  beast  they  had 
seen  outside.  Involuntarily,  John  fired  the  gun  and  the  BB  harmlessly  deflected  off  its  hide.  Seeing  the  results  of  the 
shot,  the  boys  turned  and  ran  until  they  reached  their  camp.  They  warned  the  two  others  and  then  they  all  ran  out 
of  the  cavern  into  the  rain.  They  ran  as  fast  as  they  could  and  reached  the  bottom  safely. 

The  next  day  they  told  their  parents  about  the  monster  and  their  parents  thought  it  was  just  a  joke  and  never 
investigated  the  story. 

Trent  Gray-Donald  6B 


Michael  Capombassis  IIA 
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CHRISTMAS  SHOPPING 


"Holiday  shopping  is  horrible  at  this  time  of  year!" 
complained  Jane  Jennings. 

"Yeah!  I  know  what  you  mean!  I  was  trying  to  get 
one  of  those  Cabbage  Patch  Kids  for  Sue,  the  type 
CJAD  is  having  a  raffle  for,  and  they  told  me  they  are 
all  out.  I  asked  them  to  put  me  on  reserve,  and  they 
said  that  the  ne.xt  two  shipments  have  been  taken  up  by 
reserve.  They  won't  have  mine  until  after  Christmas! 
What  a  drag,  eh?" 

"Well,  Mary,  those  are  the  breaks.  Why  don't  you 
get  your  daughter  the  Barbie  'Dreamhouse'?" 

"Too  late!  I  tried  that  'route'  too.  All  out!" 

"Well,  at  least  they  have  food  this  year!  Last  year. 


they  didn't  have  any  chicken  for  the  holidays!  No 
chicken!" 

"Hey!  Look,  Jane!  In  aisle  4!" 

"Yeah!  Pam  Greenwood's  there!" 

"Let's  go  say  hi!" 

In  aisle  4  ... 

"Hi,  Pam!"  said  Jane. 

"Oh  hi,  Jane,  Mary!"  replied  Pam. 

"How's  it  going?"  inquired  Mary. 

"Horrible!  I  was  trying  to  get  one  of  those  Cabbage 
Patch  Kids,  and  do  you  know  what  they  told  me!  They 
said  ..." 

"  ...  All  out"  finished  Mary. 


Clarence  Mah  8C 


"Yeah!  How  did  you  know?"  questioned  Pam. 

"You're  looking  at  another  victim  of  lateness!" 

"Well,  at  least  they  still  have  food!"  remarked  Pam. 

"Ha,  Ha!  Ha!"  laughed  Jane.  "I  told  you,  Mary!" 

Ding!  Ding! 

"Phone  call  for  Mrs.  Mary  Harper.  Mrs.  Mary 
Harper,  please  come  to  the  front  cash." 

"I'll  be  back  in  a  second,  guys.  Don't  run  off!" 

A  few  minutes  later  ... 

"Hi  Mom!  It's  Pete.  Of  course  Pete,  your  son!  Listen 
Mom.  Good  ol'  Sue  went  snooping  around  for  her 
Christmas  present ..." 

"Oh  no!" 


"Oh,  yes!  She  remembered  where  you  hid  it  last 
year:  on  the  top  shelf,  Well,  she  got  a  chair,  climbed 
up,  and  then  fell  and  cracked  open  her  head!" 

"Where  is  she  now?"  demanded  Mary. 

"In  the  hospital" 

"And  you?" 

"Same  place." 

"Good  boy,  Pete!  Stay  there!  I'll  be  right  over!" 

"Bye  Mom,"  said  Pete. 

"Bye  son!"  sobbed  Mary.  "Christmas!" 

Danny  Golberg 
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GRANDMOTHERS.  SORCERERS,  AND  AN 
IMAGINATION 

It  all  started  at  my  grandmother's  house,  I  was 
looking  at  some  old  leather  bound  books  that  my 
grandmother  had  found  when  she  was  cleaning  out  the 
hearth  one  day.  A  stone  had  fallen  out  and  revealed  a 
small  compartment  in  the  fireplace.  In  it  was  a  small 
metal  box  and  some  books.  She  was  about  to  throw  the 
whole  lot  out,  but  I  caught  her  in  the  act  and  asked  if  1 
could  see  them,  so  she  gave  them  to  me. 

A  closer  examination  revealed  that  the  insignia  of 
our  family  was  on  leather  plaques  on  the  books,  and  it 
was  also  carved  into  the  lid  of  the  box.  Inside  the  first 
book  was  my  great-great-grandfather's  name.  He  was 
put  to  death  in  1652  for  being  a  sorcerer.  The  book 
was  written  in  old  Gaelic,  and  the  title  read  "Ye  Old 
Spell  Book,  no  1."  I  was  astounded  because  1  never 
really  believed  that  my  great-great-grandfather  was  a 
sorcerer.  The  second  book  was  all  about  time-travel.  It 
mentioned  a  moon  amulet,  but  this  didn't  make  much 
sense  to  me.  So  I  began  to  examine  the  box.  Inside 
there  was  a  diamond  in  the  shape  of  a  cresent  hanging 
on  a  leather  thong.  "So  this  must  be  the  moon 
amulet,"  1  thought. 

I  slipped  it  over  my  head. 

The  room  started  to  spin.  The  grey  stone  walls 
slipped  by  at  breakneck  speed.  My  grandmother  came 
to  the  door  with  my  lunch  ...  and  she  was  shrinking 
before  my  very  eyes.  At  the  same  time  I  was  growing 
older.  Bags  formed  under  my  eyes,  my  cheekbones 
protruded  out  of  my  sagging  skin,  and  I  got  weaker 
and  weaker.  The  force  of  the  spinning  pulled  and 
pushed  at  me.  I  collapsed  unconscious  on  the  floor. 


I  was  rudely  awakened  by  a  young  boy.  His  blond 
hair  was  crudely  shaved  back,  and  he  wore  a  shabby 
green  top  which  was  tied  around  the  waist  with  a 
length  of  rope.  He  wore  red  hose  and  well-worn  leather 
shoes.  1  got  up  and  looked  around  me.  1  was  in  a  stone 
walled  room  which  strangely  resembled  the  one  I  had 
left.  I  saw  my  reflection  in  the  window,  and  to  my 
horror,  I  was  an  old  man  with  a  strange  blue  garb 
reaching  down  to  my  ankles.  It  was  decorated  with 
moons  and  different  sized  stars.  I  wore  a  tall  peaked 
hat  with  stars  and  moons  on  it  also.  The  boy  resembled 
a  scullery  lad  of  the  17th  century. 

"That's  it,"  I  yelled,  surprising  the  lad.  I  had  just 
remembered  what  I  was  doing  there.  1  had  travelled 
back  through  time  and  had  taken  the  place  of  my 
great-great-grandfather! 

The  boy  said  that  I  was  needed  in  court  and  that  the 
guards  were  coming  to  get  me.  The  lad's  name  was 
Charles,  and  he  had  risked  his  life  to  save  me  from  the 
evil  advisor  who  had  convinced  the  king  that  I  was  a 
sorcerer  who  was  plotting  against  him  and  was  not  an 
astrologer.  Today  I  was  to  be  tried.  Today  if  they 
found  me  guilty  of  being  a  sorcerer,  I  would  be  tied  to 
a  stake  and  stoned  to  death. 

The  spinning  began  again.  My  grandmother  was 
standing  over  me. 

"Could  you  help  me  out  of  these  ridiculous 
clothes?,"  I  said. 

"What  ridiculous  clothes?"  she  asked.  "You  look 
very  well  in  those  nice  grey  pants  your  mother 
bought."  She  walked  away  mumbling,  "What  an 
imagination,  what  an  imagination!" 

Conor  Sampson  6A 
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THINCS  LIKE  THAT  DON' 


Atlantic  City,  a 
files  of  arrests  for 
Boardwalk.  As  far  al 

Two  lovers,  one  n 
line  for  an  inheritance 
gambling,  yet  he  was 

Every  night,  he  wo' 


PEN 


gaAblers,  levers,  and  murderers.  TW^jfft/^MlanUc  City  polic 
Yet\  one  cise  has  repeatedly  eludeu'VeareHers  for  the  file  of/ 
lory  staH^ the  incident  happened  iiyniid-June,  in  the  early  nit 
led  Mark  andone  Kristen,  had  shared&life^^Kd-on  relationship.  Kr 


rooms  full  of 
'Mysterious  Case  of  the 
-hundreds, 
ten  was  a  young  girl  in 


lark  was  selfish  and  uncaring,  with  a  thirst  for 


She  was  kind  and  caring,  yet  very  n 
ndsome,  and  Kristen  fell  for  this. 

Id  romantically  stroll  along  the  boardwalk  that  overlooked  the  beach 
reflection  of  the  moontght  would  shine  on  their  faces.  But  every  night,  as  they  approached  the 
would  whisper  in  her  ejir  words  of  love,  and  ask  her  for  a  check.  And  Kristen,  blinded  by  love,  woul 
it  over. 

Every  night,  the  saine  thing  would  happen.  Mark  would  run  to  the  roulette  table,  and  Kristen 
down  the  boardwalk,  past  the  gambling  area,  and  into  the  old  carnival  penny  arcade.  And  every  ni 
stop  in  front  of  the  plastic  dummy  fortune-teller,  and 
This  very  night  Maj;jJriad  had  bad  luck  at  the  tab 

saying  this  time  he  kne 
check  in  hand,  ran  o 


asked  her  for  anot 
two  thousand 
down  her  ch 

Suddenly^  the 
the  back/of  the, 
back  ar/und  U 
she  haa  put  rfo  money  in 
Kristeii  walked  off  tow 

InsiOT^she  found  Mark  at  thi 
Kristen  rn^ved  ahead,  and  change 

For  threeSfluarters  Ql"  an  hour. 


and 
w  toJ 


bright 


off  towards  Kristen  at  the 

helpless  Kristen  simply  hani 
ights,  with  no  care  for  the 


pen] 


1  her,  and  the 

ling  stretch,  he 

willingly  hand 

3uld  continue 
u,  she  would 

ly  arcade,  and 
i  over  another 
r  that  trickled 


ed 


sat 


the  front,  the 

She. 


It 


the  caring  person  she 
1e  dummy  back  up  str 
bell  rang,  and  a  fort>me 
Swenty-four  black,  gets 


s,  went  around  to 
When  she  came 
popped  out,  though 
With  this  in  mind, 


Iht 


cabinet  fell  forward,\and  Ki\sqfn,  bein 
the  door  with  a 
mmy  seemed  to  be 
ked  up  the  paper 

Casino.  

le,  about  to  place  his  last  chip  on  18  Red.  Just  as  the  ball>»^s  about  to  be  spun, 
the  chip  to  24  Black.  _ 

isten  played  her  chips  on  24  Black,  until  she  had  gotten 
dollars.  WitlfVhat,  she  took  the  chips  and  went  to  the  cashier  to  cash  them  in.  Mark,  in 
saying  that  sh^hould  continue,  but  Kristen  didn't  listen;  she  was  through  with  Mark. 

Kristen  walkek  out  onto  the  beach,  and  began  to  walk  home.  Mark  became  violent,  ^e  grabbed  her  by  the 
shoulder  and  shook  her,  d^nandinj  to  give  back  the  money.  No  one  knows  h^  iCBappene\  but  Mark  must  have 
pushed  her,  her  hea^  hit  a  i\aK.,  aiij  she  died.  Mark,  not  really  caring,  grabbed  _t©  n|y«J)and 

neck, 
dy  fell  h^pjess^  t\)  t|ie  ground,  with  a  ci^hed 


her  two  thousand 
frenzy,  ran  after  her, 


Suddenly,  a  hand  V)ok  hi 
you!!  Arggghhhhhh  .\".  Mai 

At  exactly  midnightXhat  ev 
the  two  men  discussed  Ihe  situ 
of  there  being  one.  As  mey  w 
followed  the  tracks  along  the 
lieutenant  found  a  new  s 
wax  figure's  shoes,  which 

Most  doubt  the  existen 
bodies,  but  one  thing  for 
happen. 


^n 


leutenant 
With  two" 


MajJUookpLup, 
hppjessp'  t\)  me  j 

[  TnflTWfnrcfTounds  found  the  gwslyyglQ  A<tJtr  the 
;ead,  there  must  have  been^  third  person,  yet  t' 


alked  off. 
h  Nooooooo!  Not 


ed  towards  the 
ach  and  up  the 
of  traces  that  led 
it  the  prints  exact 
le  of  a  file  on  thi; 


olice  chief  arrived, 

re  was  no  evidence 

the  chief  saw  a  thin  traW  (C>fo&t^rints  covered  in  sand.  They 

where  they  stopped.  Just  as  they  wereibout  to  give  up,  the 

of  the  dummy's  booth.  And  inside  j^as  found  sand  on  the 

one  knows  what  happened^o  either  the  officers  or  the 


ure,  is  that  the  police  force  will  say  nothing  of  the  case^Jj^ause,  things  like  that  ...  don't 
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ADVICE  ON  FIRST  DATES 


If  you  have  ever  seen  an  old  man  sitting  on  a  stool 
by  a  hut,  mending  a  fishnet,  you  might  tend  to  think 
that  he  was  old  all  of  his  life  and  that  he  never  had  a 
childhood.  Old  man  Prentice  was  such  a  man. 

Boats  have  always  been  a  big  thing  with  me.  In 
school  when  children  used  to  learn  arithmetic  and 
spelling,  I  would  be  drawing  boats  on  my  books,  big 
beautiful  boats.  After  school  let  out,  I  used  to  go  to  an 
old  shipyard  and  meet  my  friend  Jim  Prentice.  He  was 
about  seventy  but  he  had  arms  like  iron  and  I'd  bet 
that  he'd  seen  many  a  storm  and  typhoon  and  almost 
every  day  he  would  tell  me  stories  about  pirates  and 
privateers  and  treasure.  I  think  that  Jim  enjoyed  my 
company  and  the  thought  of  me  liking  boats  as  much 
as  he.  Jim  had  grey  eyes  and  he  walked  with  a  limp 
and  had  a  scar  on  his  leg.  He  told  me  that  he  had 
fallen  out  of  a  boat  and  had  been  bitten  by  a  shark  but 
he  always  had  a  twinkle  in  his  eye. 

Jim  had  an  old  but  beautiful  dory,  it  was  white  and 
she  had  a  beautiful  rig  on  her.  Sometimes  Jim  would 
let  me  sail  it.  She  was  about  sixteen  feet  long.  One  day 
after  school  I  went  down  to  the  shipyard  to  see  Jim  but 
he  was  nowhere  to  be  seen.  I  asked  a  man  if  he  had 
seen  him  and  he  said  that  he  had  seen  him  sail  away 
last  night.  Then  it  dawned  on  me  that  maybe  I  had 
gotten  him  to  like  boats  again,  maybe  I  had  gotten  him 
to  live  his  second  childhood. 


Never  be  too  straightforwad  on  a  "first  date". 
Always  be  humble  and  polite.  Try  not  to  get  too  ex- 
cited by  the  fact  that  you  are  actually  going  out  with 
the  cute  blonde  in  the  third  row.  Stay  calm,  cool,  and 
collected.  See  if  you  can  impress  her  with  your  English 
vocabulary.  For  example: 

"There's  a  fantastic  restaurant  at  the  junction  of 
Rue  Dunlop  and  St.  Henri  called  Casablanca!" 

The  next  step  is  to  take  her  to  this  fantastic 
restaurant  (even  though  the  bill  will  empty  your  wallet). 
As  a  gentleman  ask  her  to  order  first,  then  you  order 
the  same  thing.  Get  a  bottle  of  champagne  and  propose 
a  toast,  -a  toast  to  'us'. 

After  the  meal,  order  some  banane  flambe  and 
expresso.  The  next  step  is  to  take  her  to  a  scary  movie 
so  that  when  she  gets  scared  she  can  retreat  to  your 
awaiting  arms  for  comfort.  While  she's  in  your  arms 
tell  her  what  fine  perfume  she's  wearing.  She'll 
probably  sigh  and  watch  the  rest  of  the  movie  in  your 
arms.  After  the  movie  take  her  home  and  tell  her  what 
a  great  time  you  had. 

A  week  later  call  her  up  and  ask  her  if  she'd  like  to 
go  out  with  you  again! 

Christian  Campeau  7B 


Alex  Watt  7B 
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THE  296  S 


From  the  common  sidewalk  below  them,  the  stairs  asc  snded,  fading 


cement,  worn  by  years  of  feet,  climbed  m  sets^ 
railings,  bubbling  with  rust,  rose  helpingly  on 
it  is  to  work  hard 

One  foot  firmly  on  the  landing,  L,<ptf^  off 
easier.  I  count.  One,  two,  three^^our:  step  af 
road.  I've  only  just  left,  bujtrfdready  f orgottetfT Rl 

By  the  count  of  seveoiimilmy  left  fp<n  stamp, 
At  least  this  flat  papists  melrest  my^alves 

From  the  stjjj*fthe  house|Q«e  passes 
and  gloupi^lTshows  its  tmeKeing  he 
ganJjrffTlaking  paint,  apa  rinped 

lighty-eight,  Eiglji^ine,  5ium 


EPS 


|p  my  tempo. 
^Jie  r.nntir|up\|g  glimh.  C; 


into  the  shad( 


ig  what  seempd  like  an  un ; 
but  offering  lit 


le  true  solace 


With  an  even 


the 


of  the  trees.  Grey 
g  barrier.   Metal 
way  to  make 


oar 


tnKwork  seems 
ilow  on  the 


er  me. 
-.,  theJirjit  landing -Ph,  goody! 
ut  here's  round  two. 
m  slightly  disappointing.  What  from  the  st' 
hniinp  jinf  inn't  nn  grandinrii?  when 
or.  Show  thy^ac^,  house! 
The  first  street,  b^i'^i^a  thjx^  of  the  way.  That's  noi 


twelv 


loJks' 
Beef  the 


to  go. 


at  this 
with  its' 


)aceTi 
ird- 


Not  just  another^eet,  this  one  shows  cnaiiges  flurrr^ej^eB^rl  left.  Calmer,  and  tinner,  it 
board  facade&««<H  the  houses  smiiing  in  the  sun.  Once  across,  th^oiext  leg  begins. 

As  one  a<!les  higher  up  the  hill,  the  houses  seena  to  get  nica-.  Their  backsides  make  more  ofl  ali  attempt^ 
keep  unmie  imapp,^»yK:fin-Jiv  thi'ir  frpnii^^  AJ^pll-h/ilt"  hpuse,  that's  what  I  like.  Maybe  irtftQ^  provide 
the  eBfuilibrium^^^w^ldn't  know:  I've  ney^^ad  eoDugh  aJrone  time. 

•uffing  uff^h^^^sfairs  isn't  easy,  an^^nly  abowt  haifyfc"5v    »nivi   n«  «..>..j»a  nnH  riv  fHoHft^  to  ^jjft.  I  was 
^eriouslvropsraering  defeat.  Everything  was  against  me/"Life  sucks,  and  then  you  die."  Huh!  I  f^n't  go 
im.A-siirviY<r>r.  Survij^l  flftftie  fittest,  that's 
flights  later  I  encounterejWne  second  street  q^  my  ascent.  The  houses  seemed  to  have  gr(ivn\  bit 
|he  ones  on  the  past  "fnw^  AnrTrhrir-  npprnnfn  rn  hr--|iiiiir  niniii  fnr  carh  ojjjipm  to  move 
*lawns  and  bush  garckMSpread  like  mantHs  a^und  the  feet  of  the  buildings. 
'Another  'grossing,  ajw||aB^ndk^^nd  then  thy^hird  part  of  the  journey.  Wow!  The  Kid  is  hot  to^^igt 

mi  a  rtwiffln^^erseve^roSriVIaybe  JPfBast  a  hero  cookie.  Probably  not 
I'd  lost  count  as  I  hit  the  first  step.  Was  this  193  or  194?  Too  much  philosophy  always  throws  m§Soff.' 
No,  it  couldn't  be  194.  1  remember  coming  onto  the  last  landing  at  )9?,  gnH  havinp  tfy  Hpke  a  mound  a 
had  left  for  me..&o,  19^fcj^|^^d  counting. 

The  nice  thing  abx^Jrn^^^^i^^^^  that  they  were  shaded  by  trees  and  overlooking  houses.  In  this  heat,] 
the  combinat4on  of  my  w^iy  oo^  and  the  sun's  rays  might  have  caused  instant  incineration.  Thank  yot 
Morher  Nature,  for  blessing  us  this  day  with  thy  skHtcfsJ^avhe  thaL.^should^have  been,  "dear  Lord". 
^,  /.^^/,_  ''jj^^  ap|(j  tPien  the  third,  passed  slowly  after  a  struggle  worth  a  chapter  in  any  true  epic." 

e(j(  crfilyjone  more,  and  then  the  final  thirteen  steps.  Thirteen  wasn't  a  good  sum.  But  then 
thirteen  whole  flights  in  the  whole  climb,  so  it  didn't  matter  much,  really. 

four  or  ftve  chapters  for  this  grand  finale.  Anyways,  I  climbed,  counting  288, 


nirtecTi  w] 
>avc-«rte! 


The  se^*tg/la: 
Now  there  rema 
again,  there  wer| 

__BojsJ^Hke  n 

89,  290~aS 
street.  At  294  I  saw  the  asphalt  of  the  street  itself,  and  finally,  with  a  leap  and  a  bound,  my  feet  toucPiec 
number  296.  The  crowds  cheered,  the  hidden  orchestra  began  to  pump  out  the  theme  from  "Rocky",  and  I 
felt  like  doinp  a  little  _dancej^  throwing  up  my  arms,  and  jumping  around.  Nah,  I'd  look  stupid.  And 
any  Ways  I  had  homework  to  do  aiiJ  I'riendJ  lU'  Ldll.  '    '  " 

Frederik  Svenstedt  I  IB 
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hough  PotIo  an 

returned  hom^o  work  \ 
ressed  by  the  sight  of  suffering  a: 
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"Well,"  I  asked  him  as  the  a^ 
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estructiof 


pre  being  sarved, 
we  had  It  bigtl 


Patagonia  for  the  U^^d  Nations 
(in  the  States,  we  had  had^ttle  contad 
inwhile,  1  had  remained^  New  York 
|the  civil  war,  I  readily  ^^cepted  Pablo's  fp 


1  goin;^ 

isagre 

still  ntve  my  i 


t-ith  theSanch 
)u  know,  ab/( 
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men  behind 
9blems-no  res: 
|"Hey,  Pablo 
Dendence,  eh? 
Though  Pabli 
ex^aimed,  "You  knoj 
opportunity!  I  wante^ 
bete  trait 


[an,  ai  d  since  y 
from  the  peopl 
j't  knc  V  you  ha 
I?  High  ?  Come 
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how  tmdly  Sanq 
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itely. 

jam,  but  without  suc(^^bec 

jpard  that  Pablo  had  s^fepi 

lent.  A  rebel  bullet  yjjcd     ,  „  „ 

bio's  ill-fated  regin^pam  now  even  more  concerneB  that  the 
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STANDARD'S  PET 

Below  there  is  nothing,  yet  above  me  arches 

the  gate  of  hell  in  blood  red  fiery  anger, 

tall,  looming  and  disappearing  into  the  mist 

of  dead  souls  wailing  with  repent. 

I  can  see  the  beautiful  valley  above 

the  tormentuous  cavern  of  death,  a  contrast 

Hke  good  and  bad  except  not  too  cruel. 

Deep  in  the  sun  glazed  fields,  a  house  bathes 

in  a  goodness  repugnant  even  to  God! 

A  peasant,  laughing,  rocks  a  child  to  sleep 

an  untormented  doze  void  of  shadows  or  thought. 

His  deep  red  grin,  a  setting  smile 

on  his  horizon  of  silent  peace 

is  a  mockery  of  my  misfortune. 

The  hand  of  Justice  has  crushed  my  last  hope, 

and  cast  me  to  my  death. 

Standards  are  feeble  shadows  that  flitter 

through  every  mind,  die  and  then  blossom  again 

as  new  rule. 

Bad  and  good  intermingle  in  an  undistinguished  haze, 

change  places,  and  then  are  suddenly  clear. 

What  was  good  is  now  bad  and  the  converse  is  true;  too 

many  are  masked  with  ignorance  and  cannot  see. 

Flowers  are  beautiful,  dancing  colours 

of  mirth  and  joy  only 

to  be  thought  of  as  ugly  parodies 

by  lovelier  things. 

See  you  now  the  conspired  haze? 

The  balance  is  tilted  whither  way  it  convenes 

those  who  sit  upon  it, 

shifting  from  one  year  to  the  next, 

always  forgetting  last  year's  rules. 

But  you,  young  peasant  child, 

know  nought  of  this  shameful  truth. 

Now  you  are  asleep,  in  the  milk 

of  your  luxurious  goodness. 

Tomorrow,  perhaps  you  will  no  longer  be 

the  future  standard's  pet. 


EricBunge  11 B 


OUT  OF  GAS 


Sue  had  not  wished  to  go  out  with  Jacl<  in  the  first 
place.  He  was  too  arrogant  and  boisterous  for  her.  It 
was  because  of  their  parents'  business  relationship  that 
she  had  stuck  with  him  for  so  long.  If  there  were  ever 
to  be  dissension  between  Jack  and  her,  she  feared  that 
it  would  create  ill  feelings  between  her  father  and  his 
boss.  So,  up  to  that  Saturday  in  October,  they  were 
still  going  out,  even  though  she  deeply  admired  the  shy, 
friendly  Michael  Smitty. 

"Damn!"  she  murmured. 

"You  say  something?"  Jack  asked  rudely. 

"Not  me,"  she  said  innocently,  as  Jack  put  his  arm 
around  her,  still  driving,  of  course,  towards  the  yacht 
club. 

At  the  same  time,  Michael  and  Josh  were  untying  the 
mooring  ropes  of  Mr.  Smitty's  fishing  boat.  It  was  a 
great  day,  Michael  thought,  to  catch  a  couple  of  fish 
for  dinner.  He  hadn't  many  friends,  besides  his  close 
pal  Josh,  and  the  ony  girl  that  turned  him  on  was 
going  out  with  a  big  jerk  called  Jack.  Why  does  she 
put  up  with  him,  he  wondered.  She's  such  a  nice  girl. 

Jack  parked  his  Trans-Am  next  to  the  dock,  helped 
Sue  out  of  the  car,  and  walked  her  towards  his  cruiser. 
First  he  would  overwhelm  her  with  the  boat's  speed 
and  luxuries,  then  lure  her  into  the  cabin  to  seduce  her. 
He  had  Sue  where  he  wanted  her. 

As  Josh  was  just  catching  a  perch,  a  big  cruiser 
approached  them.  "He's  coming  straight  for  us!" 
panicked  Josh. 

"He  won't  hit  us,"  Michael  said  reassuringly, 
though  he  himself  was  worried. 

Just  before  Michael  and  Josh  would've  jumped  over- 
board, the  cruiser  swerved  away,  its  waves  nearly 
capsizing  the  little  boat. 

"It's  that  idiot.  Jack!"  raged  Josh. 

Indeed  it  was,  and  with  Sue  at  his  side.  Michael 
stared  at  Sue,  who  looked  back  at  him  sympathetically. 
Jack  must've  known  it  was  Michael  and  Josh  because 
he  continued  making  waves  for  them  to  impress  Sue. 
After  a  while  they  were  used  to  it;  then  suddenly,  the 
sound  of  the  motor  could  be  heard  no  more. 


The  silhouette  of  Jack  could  be  seen  running  around 
the  deck  while  Sue  was  screaming  for  help.  It  was  then 
that  Michael  realized  that  a  huge  tanker  was  speeding 
toward  the  cruiser.  Foolishly,  Jack  dived  into  the 
water,  abandoning  Sue.  Automatically,  Josh  pulled  up 
his  anchor,  and  Michael  started  the  motor. 

"I  hope  we  make  it,"  Josh  said  worriedly. 

"We  will!  We  will!  Michael  stammered. 

Michael  sped  toward  the  cruiser,  and  pulled 
alongside  it.  Sue  got  on  board  the  fishing  boat  to 
embrace  him,  the  tanker  still  charging  toward  them. 
She  sobbed. 

"We  ran  out  of  gas!" 

"It's  all  right  now,"  Michael  told  her,  then  ad- 
dressed Josh:  "Take  her  ashore,  and  I'll  take  this  boat 
in  with  our  reserve  tank." 

"There's  no  time!"  she  cried  emphatically. 

Michael  hesitated,  but  quickly  agreed.  They  narrowly 
got  out  of  the  way,  but  the  tanker  could  not  stop,  and 
the  cruiser  was  crushed  like  an  aluminum  can. 

"You  saved  my  life,"  Sue  said  gratefully. 
"Thanks." 

"We  should  save  Jack,"  Michael  admitted. 

"Let  that  creep  drown.  I  don't  want  him!"  she 
yelled. 

"Yeah,  he  doesn't  deserve  it!  Josh  added. 

"We  can't  leave  him  there:  he's  human,"  responded 
Michael.  Michael  found  Jack  dogpaddling  in  the  cold 
water.  He  hauled  him  aboard. 

"Won't  you  forgive  me.  Sue?"  Jack  pleaded. 

"Never!"  she  cursed  and  turned  to  Michael. 

In  the  weeks  following,  Michael  and  Sue's  relationship 
grew,  and  Sue's  Dad's  business  was  not  affected,  as  she 
had  feared  it  would  be.  However,  Jack  was  severely 
punished  by  his  parents,  for  losing  the  boat  which  did, 
after  all,  have  its  own  reserve  tank.  All  his  classmates 
ignored  and  looked  down  upon  him  for  the  rest  of  the 
school  year. 

Donald  Ramsey  9A 
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BLINDNESS 

T'was  so  many  years  ago  I  could  see 
The  sprouting  tulips  arriving  in  spring. 
The  cedar  waxwing  that  comes  down  to  sing 
From  his  wooden  home  in  a  willow  tree. 
The  burden-free  children  come  out  to  play 
Games  of  hide  and  seek  near  the  garden  shed 
And  budding  roses  in  the  flower  bed 
As  I  could  have  done  in  the  olden  day. 

But  now  I'm  old,  forgetful  and  blind. 
Worlds  of  darkness  enveloping  the  self 
Like  a  book  in  the  night,  upon  a  shelf 
Objects  of  usefulness  I  cannot  find. 
Though  I'm  old  and  unable  to  see 
I'm  the  person  God  wanted  me  to  be. 

Robert  Moore  Ede  9A 
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MEMORIES  OF  A  BEATA  RIDGE  BOARDING  SCHOOL  SURVIVOR 

I  can  say  it  as  bluntly  now  as  I  said  it  then:  "I  do  not  want  to  go  back!"  Even  today  the  memories  of  the  Beata 
Ridge  Boarding  School  for  Young  Gentlemen  sometimes  are  enough  to  put  me  into  a  chill.  Frankly,  my  wife  thinks 
I'm  a  little  paranoid  on  the  subject  and  tries  to  avoid  discussing  it  at  all  costs;  however,  a  little  foolishly,  I  guess,  I 
stubbornly  cling  to  those  memories  that  are  in  fact  more  similar  to  nightmares.  It's  been  more  than  thirty  years  now, 
and  still  I  recall,  and  hopefully  recount,  those  months  of  suffering. 

We  must  go  back  in  time  to  August,  I  believe,  1926;  I  was  being  "prepared"  for  the  journey,  for  although  I  was 
twelve  years  old,  I  was  a  mama's  boy  in  all  respects  (I  was  then,  and  still  am  now,  my  mother's  "little  boy").  I  was 
not  co-operating  in  the  process  of  washing  and  dressing  myself  -  it  was  my  little  way  of  expressing  my  disapproval  of 
their  decision  to  send  me  to  the  Beata  Ridge  Boarding  School  for  (poor)  Young  Gentlemen.  At  that  lime  I  would 
have  wished  to  swear  till  my  lungs  burst;  however,  my  family  was  very  puritan,  and  for  that  reason  I  held  my 
tongue  in  check. 

It  was  not  the  first  time  I  was  going  to  the  school,  for  I  had  experienced  Mrs.  Wopple  and  the  lot  a  few  years 
before.  I  had  been  sent  to  nursery  there,  so  the  memories  are  at  the  best  faint,  and  I  certainly  believe  at  that  age  the 
school  could  not  have  been  overly  terrible.  I  did  not,  however,  lose  that  "first  try"-fear  that  every  boy  feels  upon 
entering  a  new  school.  My  fears  were  well  founded:  the  first  meeting  with  Mrs.  Wopple,  the  head  mistress,  (known 
as  the  "ol'  non  bitch"),  was  a  disaster,  one  I  seldom  divulge  the  details  of. 

The  decision  had  been  reached,  alas,  for  many  reasons  unknown  to  me  (my  mother  still  refuses  to  divulge).  Papers 
were  signed,  and  my  fate  sealed.  It  was  my  Uncle  Sam  who  broke  the  news  to  me.  I  had  known  something  was 
about  to  occur,  something  bad  affecting  me  personally,  for  my  parents  always  called  upon  Uncle  Sam  down  for  the 
weekend  when  they  had  something  in  store  for  me  (to  which  they  knew  I  would  not  react  well).  I  liked  Sam  well,  1 
admit,  even  though  he  brought  bad  tidings  with  him;  and  even  though  he  stank  of  hard  liquor,  I  still  enjoyed  our 
little  conversations.  My  parents  never  quite  understood  my  attraction  to  him,  but  they  quickly  accepted  it  and  never 
questioned  me  about  it. 

Before  he  announced  my  fate,  he  gave  me  some  suckers  which  had  obviously  been  bought  in  haste  (I  was  fan- 
tastically amazed  that  lollies  came  in  rum  and  whisky  flavours).  When  the  news  hit  me,  I  lost  control  for  one  of  the 
first  times  in  my  life.  Poor  Spot,  our  mutt,  I  should  say  our  nervous  mutt,  ran  under  the  sofa  to  escape  my  hollering 
and  did  not  emerge  till  dawn  the  next  day,  still  restless.  Events  after  this  are  a  little  hazy  in  my  mind;  however,  I  do 
believe  my  mother  cried  and  my  father  took  off  his  belt  to  end  the  situation.  I  was  soon  in  the  car  with  Uncle  Sam. 
Off  into  the  distance  we  roared,  and  although  I  enjoyed  the  trip  there  (since  to  be  in  a  car  was  a  rare,  and 
satisfying,  privilege),  I  refrained  from  talking. 

We  were  there  in  one  hour  -  "there"  with  a  capital  T.  Even  the  school  seemed  to  frown  down  upon  me  (as  we 
entered  the  great  doors)  just  like  Mrs.  Wopple.  What  really  happened  in  the  school  to  make  me  hate  it  so  I  find 
difficult  to  express.  Simply  imagine  bread  and  water  for  breakfast,  ice  cold  showers,  canings  for  pinching  apples, 
religious  classes,  morality  class,  rising  at  4:37  and  bed  at  7:11  punctually.  Even  though  I  certainly  do  not  want  to  go 
back  there,  then  or  now,  at  least  I  feel  that  time  has  tamed  my  former  bitter  resentment  to  a  humorous  paranoia.  1 
can  say  now  with  pride  (and  relieO,  "I  survived  the  Beata  Ridge  Boarding  School  for  Young  Gentlemen." 

Andrew  Emili  IIB 
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Have  I  got  a  deal  for  you. 
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Slip  one  of  these  suckers  inio  her  drink  and  ... 


Don't  worry,  maybe  you'll  pass  sex  ed.  next  year. 


Go  ahead,  make  my  day. 


Cheers,  dude. 


Late  for  lunch. 
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MIDGET 
SOCCER  '83 


This  year's  Midget  Soccer  team  enjoyed  yet 
another  excellent  season.  Backed  by  the  fine 
coaching  of  Mr.  Govan,  the  Gryphons  defeated  all 
opposition  with  flying  colours.  L.C.C.  and  Cen- 
tennial went  down  like  9-pins  as  the  Gervais, 
Schopflocher  and  Smith  combination  kept  on 
scoring.  On  the  other  end  of  the  field,  Andrew 
Kwong  stopped  all  but  the  best  shots  that  came  his 
way. 

Probably  our  best  game  occurred  when  we 
managed  to  eek  out  Loyola  with  a  goal  in  the  dying 
seconds  of  the  game. 

All  seasons  must  come  to  a  close  sometime  and 
this  one  ended  with  a  traumatic  loss  to  Loyola.  The 
game  was  lost  by  only  one  goal  because  of  a  missed 
call  by  the  referee.  The  Gryphons  were  left  with  a 
bitter  taste  in  their  mouths.  Well,  'till  next  year 
when  the  grass  is  green  and  the  Gryphons  mean! 
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BANTAM  SOCCER  1984 
GP     W      L        T 

24       14      7        3 

The  Bantam  Soccer  Team  had  a  very  successful 
season  this  year.  The  team  was  fortunate  to  ac- 
quire new  talented  students  who  had  some  ex- 
perience playing  community  soccer.  Michael 
Avedesian,  Ken  Hung,  Doug  Naudie  and  Marc 
Vinh,  to  name  a  few.  The  team  finished  tied  for 
second  in  the  GMAA  and  lost  to  Royal  West  in  a 
sudden  death  play-off  on  goal  kicks  1-0.  The  high- 
light of  the  season  occurred  when  the  team 
travelled  to  Waterloo,  Ontario  for  the  Canadian 
Independent  School  Soccer  tournament.  We  made 
the  final  four  of  twelve  teams  from  across 
Canada.  We  lost  to  Appleby  College  3-1  in  the 
semi-finals  and  tied  for  third  overall  with  St. 
Johns  Kilmarwock  School.  A  very  enjoyable  and 
successful  season. 
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SENIOR  SOCCER 
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This  year's  senior  team,  typical  of  the  last  two  years 
consistently  found  ways  to  lose  by  less  than  a  field  goal. 
Were  it  not  for  such  losses,  (LRHS  by  one  point;  St. 
Thomas  by  2  and  Loyola  by  4  the  team  would  have  been  a 
play-off  contender. 

As  it  was  we  did  have  what  was  probably  the  best 
defense  in  the  league  with  Paul  Roman,  Erik  Blachford, 
Andrew  Seely,  Robert  Mason  and  Karim  Nader  as  the 
linebackers  helping  out  our  animalistic  defensive  line  of 
Bobby  Lunny,  Hagen  Mehnert,  Tyler  Diabo,  George 
Sopel,  and  Mike  Capombassis.  The  DB's  also  performed 
admirably,  with  Jeff  Bray,  Marc  Audet  and  Ray  Ritchie 
making  good  progress. 

Although  the  offense  tended  to  sputter  at  times  it  was 
still  effective  behind  the  QBing  of  Rob  Drummond  and 
the  running  of  Paul  Roman  and  Paul  Capombassis. 

We  would  like  to  thank  our  coaches  for  all  their  work, 
enthusiasm  and  motivational  tactics  even  when  ab- 
solutely everything  refused  to  go  our  way. 
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BANTAM  FOOTBALL 

This  past  season  was  a  disappointing  one  for  the 
Bantam  football  team.  The  team  was  not  that  successful 
during  the  regular  season  but  still  gave  it  their  best  effort. 
C.  Clark  was  a  bright  spot  for  the  team  as  he  ran  for 
numerous  touchdowns  and  also  made  many  fine  hits  on 
defense.  D.  DeBono  was  a  star  in  the  trenches  while 
making  some  good  hits.  The  team  would  like  to  thank 
Mr.  Boyle  and  Mr.  Everleigh  for  coaching  them  through 
a  rather  tough  season  and  for  never  losing  faith  in  them. 
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CROSS-COUNTRY  RUNNING 


The  cross-country  running  club,  probably  receiving  the 
least  credit  for  athletic  prowess,  had  without  a  doubt  the 
best  record  of  any  Selwyn  House  team  this  season.  Our 
strategy,  that  the  only  person  with  whom  one  can  compete 
is  oneself,  worked  for  everyone  and  drew  a  very  definite 
line  between  this  team  and  all  others.  The  devotion  and 
endurance  of  this  team,  which  ran  an  average  of  six  miles  a 
practice,  amazed  all.  Diehards  A.  Bruun,  T.  Chugtai,  C. 
Cloutier,  J.  Dale,  D.  Munro,  R.  Sarfi,  E.  Szpyt,  E.  Cote, 
and  V.  Whitehead  left  memories  of  the  threat  that  Selwyn 
posed  on  high  school  running  circuits  province-wide.  R. 
Ramsey,  S.  Sniderman,  G.  Samuel,  and  A.  Soutar  showed 
much  promise  in  practice.  Mr.  Glasspoole  deserves  much 
credit  for  sacrificing  time  and  effort  taking  us  to  meets, 
and  one  hopes  this  club  will  reassemble  next  year  to 
establish  another  high  standard  of  excellence. 
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SENIOR  HOCKEY  1983-84 

This  year,  the  senior  hockey  team  had  a  fun  season.  Even  though  its 
reputation  was  somewhat  tainted  with  some  overly  aggressive  play,  the  boys 
played  the  only  way  they  knew  how.  There  were  a  number  of  very  good  con- 
tributions made  by  a  number  of  hearty  players:  Paul  "Dino"  Capombassis, 
Rob  Drummond,  Brent  Sheldon,  Erik  Blachford,  Paul  Roman,  Mike 
Capombassis,  Andrew  Seely,  and  Anders  Bard.  We  thank  Coach  "line  No.  1" 
Cude  for  sharing  his  hockey  knowledge  with  us  this  year. 
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MIDDLE  SCHOOL  HOCKEY  1983-84 


Captain:  Scott  Rennie 
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Michael  Avedesian 

Doug  Naudie 

After  a  slow  start  before  Christmas,  the  Middle  School  Hockey  team  had  one  week  of  extra  practices 
during  the  Christmas  break  along  with  a  goaltending  clinic  for  the  goaltenders. 

The  teams  then  began  to  show  sign  of  success  by  winning  many  of  their  games.  The  team  travelled  to 
Appleby  College  in  January  where  they  beat  Upper  Canada  College  6-1  and  Ridley  College  3-1  while 
dropping  the  big  one  to  Appleby  6-1.  In  the  latter  part  of  February  the  team  travelled  to  Boston  where 
they  came  across  much  bigger  opposition  but  our  stronger  team  play  prevailed  to  win  all  three  games 
against  those  Boston  area  private  schools. 

The  team  entered  the  LCC  tournament  in  March  as  an  underdog.  Appleby  College,  slated  to  repeat  its 
winning  performance  of  the  previous  year,  was  upset  by  Selwyn  House.  Trailing  4-0  with  25  minutes  to  go 
Selwyn  scored  3  unanswered  goals  then,  after  pulling  the  goaltender  in  favour  of  a  si.xth  player  with  30 
seconds  remaining,  tied  the  game  at  4-4.  The  following  morning  Selwyn  easily  beat  St.  John's  Raven- 
scourt  from  Winnipeg  6-1  which  set  up  the  final  game  of  the  tournament  against  LCC.  Of  course  every- 
one expected  a  close  game-No  Contest!  Selwyn  House  beat  LCC  easily  6-1  and  won  the  tournament. 

Congratulations,  boys,  on  a  fine  season  and  a  superb  effort  in  the  clutch. 

P.  Beauchamp 


BANTAM  BASKETBALL 
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SENIOR  BASKETBALL 


This  year's  Senior  Basketball  team  v/as  plagued  by 
a  long  stretch  of  bad  luck.  Our  line-up  was  strong 
enough,  as  it  was  even  aided  by  a  couple  of  beef- 
headed  wrestlers  (Karim  Nader  and  Hagen  Mehnert), 
but  somehow  we  could  not  "put  the  ball  in  the  net". 
Our  record  was  quite  dismal  (3-7  in  league  play),  but 
more  importantly,  under  the  very  capable  coaching  of 
Joe  Everleigh,  we  all  learned  a  valuable  lesson  in  team 
spirit  and  sportsmanship.  One  reason  for  our  lack  of 
success  was  the  unfortunate  loss  of  our  star  player, 
George  Samuel,  to  an  injured  knee.  Nevertheless, 
thanks  to  Jeff  Bray's  fast  breaks  and  consistency,  and 
Chico  Lord's  speed,  we  were  never  completely  out  of 
any  game.  Thanks  as  well  to  Joe  for  giving  up  his 
time  to  help  us  out,  since  there  was  to  be  no  senior 
basketball  team,  and  a  final  thanks  to  Mr.  Wearing 
for  making  our  season  possible. 


I 
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WRESTLING 

The  Selwyn  House  Wrestling  team  finished 
second  in  the  final  GMAA  standings.  The 
success  of  the  wrestling  squad  is  due  to  the  long 
hours  spent  on  Saturdays  and  Sundays  at 
various  tournaments.  Many  of  the  wrestlers 
were  indecisive  as  to  whether  or  not  they  should 
attend  the  weekend  tournaments;  however, 
with  Mr.  Wearing's  gentle  persuasion  many 
wrestlers  found  themselves  becoming  rapidly 
dedicated  to  the  sport.  Getting  up  early  on 


weekends  was  difficult  as  Neil  showed  us 
one  Sunday  morning.  The  tournaments 
themselves  were  invaluable  for  they  gave 
our  wrestlers  certain  intangibles  that 
could  not  be  learned  in  practice.  The  most 
difficult  obstacle  to  overcome  in  wrestling 
is  fear.  Fear  cannot  be  completely 
eliminated,  however,  it  can  be  lessened  a 
great  deal.  Once  the  fear  is  gone  from  the 
wrestler  and  is  no  longer  an  overwhelming 
factor,  the  easier  it  will  be  to  apply  certain 
holds  or  moves.  Mr.  Wearing  gave  up  his 
time  on  weekends  to  help  us  become 
better  wrestlers,  and  for  this  the  team  is 
very  grateful. 
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CROSS-COUNTRY  SKIING 

The  1983-84  cross-country  ski  season  was  a  success  both  with  the  weather  and  the  team.  This  season  had  plenty  of 
snow  for  us  skiers,  yet  rain  hampered  the  races  up  on  the  mountain.  This  year's  teams  did  well  with  the  juveniles 
winning  the  G.M.A.A.  city  championships  and  the  midgets  being  second  in  their  division.  Dave  Munro  won  the 
individual  award  as  a  midget.  At  the  G.M.A.A.  Loppet  in  Morin  Heights  the  team  was  outnumbered  by  the  other 
teams  but  Andrew  Zitzmann  finished  first  and  Mikael  Sandblom  sixth  in  the  juvenile  category,  while  Munro  was 
second  in  his  midget  class.  Invitational  races  at  Bishop's  and  Sedbergh  were  also  attended  by  Selwyn  House. 

This  year's  group  of  students  going  with  Mr.  Glasspoole  to  ski  the  Canadian  Ski  Marathon  was  the  largest  in  a 
couple  of  years.  The  C.S.M.  is  a  distance  of  169  km  of  which  Mr.  Glasspoole  and  Andrew  Zitzmann  completed  the 
whole  distance,  Mr.  Glasspoole  for  the  second  time.  With  such  a  successful  season  as  this  one  we  hope  for  a  fine 
showing  next  year. 

A.  Zitzmann 


Discussing  Strategy! 


SPRING  SPORTS 
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BANTAM  RUGBY 


The  Bantam  Rugby  season  ended  on  a  high  note  as  they  captured  the  Seven-A-Side  tournament  in 
late  May.  During  the  season,  the  team  played  well  with  D.  DeBono,  K.  Palko,  and  M.  Bruneau  leading 
the  hungry  pack  of  forwards.  I.  Blachford  set  the  pace  for  the  backs  by  crashing  his  way  through  the 
opposition.  S.  Bouhairie  amazed  onlookers  as  he  ran  around  entire  teams  by  using  a  combination  of 
speed  and  twisty  dekes.  M.  Avedesian,  the  scrum  half,  consistently  gave  the  backs  a  clean  ball  and 
called  all  the  penalty  plays  as  well.  Other  members  of  the  team  who  gave  it  their  best  include  D.  Seely, 
N.  Quinlan,  M.  Verchere,  T.  Schopflocher,  S.  Macdonald,  J.  Tsadilas,  J.  Mulder,  D.  Naudie,  B. 
Duffield,  M.  Sandford,  and  R.  Briscoe.  The  team  would  like  to  thank  Mr.  Wearing  for  his  time  and 
effort  that  he  gave  throughout  the  season. 
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MIDGET  RUGBY 

CAPTURES  GMAA 

SEVEN^S  TOURNAMENT 

This  year's  Midget  Rugby  Team  was  in  many  ways  a  disappointment.  However,  most  of  it  was  over- 
come when  nine  of  the  team  took  to  the  field  in  Lachine  and  totally  annihilated  their  opposition  by 
way  of  very  lopsided  scores.  Some  players  on  the  action  filled  field  deserving  recognition  include 
William  Black,  Ray  Ritchie,  Tom  Schopflocher,  Chris  Clark,  Dave  Verchere  and  Jamie  Blundell.  A 
large  asset,  who  was  not  present  in  Fifteens,  was  Dino  Capo. 

In  Fifteens,  the  season  was  a  let-down.  The  teams  lost  a  couple  of  games  that  should  have  been  won, 
however,  they  still  managed  to  make  the  play-off,  only  to  lose  to  L.C.C.  in  a  fast,  furious,  and  ex- 
tremely close  game. 

Next  year  looks  better  and  with  Coach  Maurovich's  continued  enthusiasm  and  expertise  another 
G.M.A.A.  gold  is  in  the  making. 
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SENIOR  RUGBY 


Championship 

Seven -A -Side 

Team 


Absent: 
D.  Doyle 


This  year's  Senior  Rugby  Team  set  out  at  the  beginning  of  the  year  to  achieve  three  goals.  The  first  was  achieved 
when  the  team  went  to  Toronto  and  beat  both  Ridley  and  Appleby.  The  trip  not  only  put  two  wins  and  needed 
experience  under  the  team's  belt,  but  also  served  to  strengthen  unity  both  on  and  off  the  field.  Rob  Drummond  was 
a  stand-out  as  scrum-half.  Special  thanks  should  be  given  to  Peter  Govan  and  Mike  Maurovich  who  were  responsible 
for  making  the  trip  memorable  and  fun. 

In  Fifteen's  G.M.A.A.  play,  the  team  did  well  with  a  record  of  6  -  2.  The  newcomers  to  the  team  played  with  all 
the  desire  and  skill  that  one  could  expect.  This  group  included  Eric  Bunge,  Mike  Capombassis,  Rob  'Mel'  Mason, 
Andy  "Big  Eyes"  Seely,  Disco  Bob  Lunny,  and  Marc  Audet.  The  veteran  forwards  who  played  up  to  high  potential 
were  Hagen  'B.B.Q.'  Mehnert,  Rob  'Coach'  Drummond,  Dave  'Pangea'  Doyle,  and  Niel  'Niii'  Beaton. 

The  backs  included  the  strong  play  of  Karim  Nader,  Erik  'Pontiac'  Blachford,  Paul  'The  Beef  Roman,  and  Paul 
'Dino'  Capombassis.  The  backs  also  featured  some  first  year  players  at  wing  who  included  Brent  'Pinhead'  Sheldon, 
Chuck  Porteous,  and  Charles  Lord. 

The  highlight  of  the  season  was  winning  the  G.M.A.A.  gold  in  Seven's  aside  play.  Thanks  go  to  Mr.  Sid  Sanford 
and  especially  to  Mr.  Peter  Govan. 


MR.  R.  WEARING 


When  Mr.  Robin  Wearing  first  came  to  Selwyn 
nine  years  ago,  the  school's  athletic  program  was  not 
really  up  to  par  with  the  academic  program.  Mr. 
Wearing,  through  innovation,  experience,  and  hard 
work,  has  now  built  up  a  program  that  includes  a 
huge  variety  of  sports,  with  teams  entered  in  league 
competition  in  both  contact  and  non-contact  sports. 

An  excellent  coach,  Mr.  Wearing  has  won 
numerous  championships  in  rugby  and  wrestling, 
and  managed  in  1981  to  lead  the  school  to  its  first- 
ever  midget  football  championship.  He  is  responsible 
for  building  a  first-rate  coaching  staff  that  has  many 
championships  under  its  belt.  The  school  has  been 
very  fortunate  to  have  had  an  Athletic  Director  of 
Mr.    Wearing's    calibre    and,    no    doubt,    he    will 


certainly  continue  to  keep  up  his  high  standards 
of  excellence  as  Director  of  the  Secondary 
School.  Although  the  sports  program  will  cer- 
tainly miss  his  dedication  and  commitment,  we 
are  confident  that  he  will  continue  to  be  actively 
involved  with  the  sports  program,  now  in  the 
capable  hands  of  Mr.  Pierre  Beauchamp.  As  two 
students  who  have  been  on  various  football, 
rugby,  and  wrestling  teams,  we  would  like  to 
thank  Mr.  Wearing  for  helping  us  and  the  school 
and  wish  him  all  the  best  in  his  new  field  of 
endeavour. 

EB/HM 
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TENNIS 


Selwyn  House  had  yet  another  respectable  year  in  the  GMAA  Tennis  Competition.  It  would  be  nice  indeed  to  shed 
our  reputation  for  respectability  and  win  the  tournament  one  year  but  who's  complaining?  The  missing  ingredient 
seems  to  be  tournament  experience. 

We  lost  two  of  last  year's  stars,  Porteous  and  Sheldon  to  rugby  which  left  only  Eduardo  Neuenschwander 
returning  from  that  team.  This  year,  Eduardo  won  all  his  round  robin  matches  in  the  singles,  won  his  quarter-final 
but  bowed  out  in  the  semi-final.  (Incidentally,  Eduardo  refused  to  be  photographed  because  he  had  only  a  pair  of 
red  sweat  pants  at  the  time  of  the  photo.) 

Our  other  singles  player,  Anders  Bard,  got  through  to  one  of  the  quarter-finals  before  losing.  It  was  Anders'  first 
year  in  tennis.  In  doubles,  Pickwoad  and  Cloutier  won  four  matches  before  losing  in  the  semis  and  Kaufman  and 
Marchand  won  three,  losing  in  the  quarters.  David  Pickwoad's  serve  is  devastating  when  it  is  on  and  he  has  a  good 
second  serve  to  back  it  up.  It  would  be  nice  to  have  him  back  next  year  but  he  could  be  on  loan  from  rugby.  The 
same  goes  for  Anders  Bard.  We  know  Kaufman  and  Marchand  will  be  back.  Don't  we,  fellas?  As  for  Ed,  we  can't 
be  sure  about  him  or  the  sweat  pants. 
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SELWYN  HOUSE  ATHLETIC  BANQUET 

The  Selwyn  House  Athletic  Banquet,  held  in  late 
May,  honored  boys  from  grades  seven  through  eleven 
for  athletic  contributions  and  accomplishments.  The 
boys  and  their  parents  ate  a  delicious  meal  that  was 
provided  by  our  kind  chef,  Nina.  After  dinner,  many 
interesting  anecdotes  were  recounted  by  the  guest 
speaker.  Dr.  Patrick  Parfrey.  At  the  end  of  the 
banquet,  Mr.  Wearing  was  presented  with  a  silver 
platter  for  his  outstanding  efforts  in  establishing  the 
sports  program  and  the  many  long  hours  that  he  spent 
helping  individuals,  whether  they  be  athletes,  students, 
or  fellow  staff  members. 


The  award  winners  are: 


FOOTBALL 


Bantam-  Most  Promise 
Most  Improved 
MVP 

Senior-  Defensive  MVP 
Anderson  Trophy 
Best  lineman 
Molson  Trophy 
MVP 

SOCCER 

Middle  School-  Most  Promise 
Bantam-  Most  Improved 

MVP 
Midget-  Most  Improved 

MVP 
Senior-  Most  Improved 

MVP 

BASKETBALL 


M.  Verchere 

D.  DeBono 
C.  Clark 

E.  Blachford 
B.  Lunny 

P.  Roman 


S.  Bouhairie 
M.  Vinh 
M.  Avedesian 
L.  Macdonald 
P.  Jabal 
T.  Razek 
B.  Sheldon 


WRESTLING 

Most  Promise  J.  Reusing 

Most  Improved  H.  Mehnert 

Most  Outstanding  Contribution     J.  Dale 

K.  Nader 


SKIING-  Most  Effort 

A. 
D. 

Zitzmann 
Munro 

CROSS-COUNTRY  RUNNING 
Most  Effort 

R. 
E. 

Sarfi 
Cote 

SQUASH-  Most  Improved 

J. 

Smith 

TENNIS-  MVP 

E. 

Neuenschwander 

CURLING-  Most  Effort 

J. 
C. 

Dick 
Pratley 

BADMINTON-  Most  Effort 

D. 

McLaren 

RUGBY 

Bantam-  Most  Promise 
Best  Forward 
Best  Back 

M 
K. 
D. 

.  Bruneau 
Palko 
DeBono 

Midget-  Best  Forward 
Best  Back 

D. 
W 

Verchere 
.  Black 

Senior-  Coach's  Award 
Best  Forward 
Best  Back 
M.  Borner  Trophy 
MVP 

T. 
D. 

R. 

Schopflocher 
Doyle 

Drummond 

CASSILS  TROPHY-  Junior  Athlete  of  the  year     M. 
Avedesian 


Middle  School-  Most  Promise  A.  Martin 

Bantam-  Most  Improved  M.  Vinh 

MVP  S.  Macdonald 

Midget-  Most  Improved  D.  Verchere 

MVP  R.  Ritchie 

Senior-  MVP  J.  Bray 

HOCKEY 

Middle  School-  B.  Taylor  Trophy  M.  Avedesian 
MVP  D.  Naudie 

S.  Rennie 

Bantam  Hockey-  Most  Improved  P.  Shatilla 
MVP  C.  Clark 


Senior-  Most  Improved 
MVP 


M.  Audet 
P.  Roman 


McMaster    Trophy-    Senior   Athlete    of   the    year     E. 
Blachford 

SPORTSMAN'S  GUILD 

Marc-Andre  Audet 
Neil  Beaton 
Erik  Blachford 
Jeff  Bray 

Mike  Capombassis 
Rob  Drummond 
Charles  Lord 
Bob  Lunny 
Hagen  Mehnert 
Karim  Nader 
Andrew  Seely 
Brent  Sheldon 
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GRADUATION  EXERCISES 

AND 

ACADEMIC  PRIZEGIVING 

JUNE  14,  1984 
5:00  P.M. 

The  Guest  Speaker 
Donald  MacSween 


ELEMENTARY  SCHOOL  AWARDS 

Grade  1.  1st      DAVID  HABER  Grade  5A,  1st  JULIAN  WRIGHT 

Grade  2A,  1st   ANDRE  MICHEL  Grade  5B,  1st    IAN  KRONISH 

Grade  2B,1«'    ALEXANDER  COBBETT  Grade  6A,  1st  JOHN-PAUL  KOVALIK 

Grade  3A.  1st   ANDREW  TAYLOR  Grade  6B,  1st    BRIAN  THOMPSON 

Grade  3B,  1st    ALI  DIBADJ  Grade  7A.  1st   DOUGLAS  NAUDIE 

Grade  4A,  1st  CHARLES  MATOUK  Grade  7B,  1st    MICHAEL  NORRISH 

Grade  4B,  1st    NAOKI  SUGANO  Grade  7C.  1st    MICHAEL  WEXLER 


The  Laura  MacLean  Trophy 

(For  the  mosi  improved  reader  in  Grade  I) 
PIERRE  COVO 

The  HEADMASTER'S  Prize 

(For  consislenily  high  effort  in  Grade  J) 

martin  ozolins 
The  Constance  Moodev  Memorial  Prize 

(For  all-around  abiliiy  in  Grade  }) 
MATTHEW  KERNER 

The  Helen  Speirs  Memorial  Trophy 

(For  oursianding  character  in  Grade  4) 
NEIL  MATHEWS 

The  Grant  Gaiennie  Memorial  Award 

(For  all-around  ability  in  Grade  5) 
MICHAEL  HENDERSON 

All-Around  Ability  in  Grade  6 

(Presented  by  Mrs.  A.  I.  Maiheson) 
GREGORY  FOK 

La  Sixieme 

(For  outstanding  improvement  in  the  ability  to  work  in  the  French  Language) 
TOM  OSBORNE 

The  Selwyn  House  Chronicle  Cup 

(Essay  Writing  in  Grade  7) 

jaredtobman 
The  Mrs.  Markland  Prize 

(For  dislinclion  in  public  speaking) 

michael  wexler 
The  E.  Geoffrey  Brine  Award 

(For  outstanding  effort,  enthusiasm  and  ability  in  the  Elementary  School) 
MARC  VINH 
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SECONDARY  SCHOOL  AWARDS 


Grade  8.  1st       REZA  DIBADJ 


Grade  8.  2nd      CLARENCE  MAH 
2nd      GARY  PORTER 


Grade  9,1  St       MICHAEL  ZENAITIS      Grade  9.  2nd      CHRISTOPHER  CLARK 

Grade  9.  3rd       NICHOLAS  ADAMSON 


Grade  10,  1  si     PATRICK  JABAL 


Grade  10,2nd    LULARDO  NEUENSCHWANDER 


DISTINCTION  IN  FRENCH 
(Presfnled  by  Mr  and  Mrs.  W.  M.  Molson) 

ANDREW  SEELY 


DISTINCTION  IN  LITERATURE 
il'nsenleJ  by  Mrs.  G   R   H  Sims) 

FERHAAN  AHMAD 


DISTINCTION  IN  MATHEMATICS 
FERHAAN  AHMAD 


DISTINCTION  IN  PIHSICS 
FERHAAN  AHMAD 


DISTINCTION  IN  CREATIVE  WRITING 
(Presented  by  Mr.  and  Mrs.  C.  F.  Carsley) 

ERIK  BLACHFORD 


DISTINCTION  IN  CHEMISTRY 
FERHAAN  AHMAD 


The  D.  W.  Christie  History  Prize 

(Presented  by  Mr.  Hugh  Doheny) 
CHARLES  PORTEOUS 

DISTINCTION  IN  ECONOMICS 
FERHAAN  AHMAD 


SECONDARY  SCHOOL  AWARDS  (Continued) 


Public  Speaking  Prize 

(Presented  by 
Hon  Justice  G.  Miller  Hyde) 

DIMITRl  KYDONIEFS 

The  E.  C.  Moodey  Debating  Prize 

(Presented  by  Mr.  J.  L.  Aimers) 
NEAL  BEATON 

karim  nader 

Music  Awards 

tim  brierly 

mark  csabrajetz 


The  Patricia  Marsh  Drama  Prize 

(For  creativity,  joie  de  vivre  and  all  round  good  fellowship) 
THE  GRADE  NINE 
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The  Thomas  Henry  Pentland  Molson 
Prize  for  General  Excellence 

ERIK  BLACHFORD 

The  Redpath  Herald  Award 

RICHARD  DENIS/ETIENNE  COTE 

The  Jock  Barclay  Memorl\l  Trophy 

(For  all-round  Distinction  in  Grade  8) 
PAUL  BOUBLI 

The  Ernst  Brandl  Memorial  Trophy 

(For  all-round  Distinction  in  Grade  9) 
CHRISTOPHER  CLARK 


The  Robert  A.  Speirs  Memorial  Award 

(Presented  by  Mr.  A.  S.  Troubetzkoy) 
(For  all-round  Distinction  in  Grade  10) 

PATRICK  JABAL 


Yale  Club  of  Montreal  Book  Award 

(Presented  by  Mr.  James  Taylor) 
ETIENNE  COTE 


The  Governor-General's  Bronze  Medal 

(For  Academic  Distinction  in  Secondare  School) 
FERHAAN  AHMAD 

The  Thomas  Chalmers  Brainerd  Memorial  Award 

(Presented  by  Mr.  Charles  Lineaweavcr  and  ar.arded  to  the  Senior  who.  in  the 
opinion  of  the  Staff  and  of  his  classmates,  has  most  successfully  combined  an 
exceptionally  enthusiastic  and  purposeful  approach  to  School  activities  with 
consistently  generous  concern  for  the  welfare  of  others.) 

hagen  mehnert 


The  Jeffrey  Russel  Prize 

(Presented  by  Mrs.  H.  Y.  Russel  and  awarded  by  judgment  of  Staff  and  class- 
mates to  the  Senior  who  is  considered  to  have  shown  outstanding  all-round  ability 
and  character). 

MARC  ANDRE  AUDET 


The  Lucas  Medal 

(In  Memory  of  the  Founder  of  the  School,  awarded  by  judgment  of  Staff  and 
classmates,  to  the  Senior  who  is  deemed  to  have  made  the  most  outstanding 
contribution  to  the  life  of  the  School  by  way  of  academic  achievement,  leadership 
in  games  and  activities,  and  by  good  example.) 

ERIK  BLACHFORD 


143 


I'm  gonna  kill  that  sucker. 


1  made  them  all  by  myself. 
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C'mon  guys  ...  let's  plug  Mr.  Porter  in  again.      Another  crack  about  my  shoes  and  you  get  a  foot        Sometimes  I  sits  and  thinks  and  other  times  1  just 

in  the  neck.  sits. 
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AUTOGRAPHS 
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AUTOGRAPHS 
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Students      ,,,^„,^  ^^^.^  ^^^  ^^^  ^^^^  ^^^^^ 

Table  17  survives  the  big  push 


TABLE  17 


For  a  while  now,  Table  No.  17  has  added  spirit  and  action  to 
the  otherwise  boring  third  lunches. 

The  table  and  its  members  showed  signs  of  life  for  the  first 
time  in  mid-December,  when  they  celebrated  the  last  lunch  of 
1983  (which  also  doubled  as  Christmas  party)  with  cake,  party 
hats,  candy,  a  Christmas  tree  and  lights,  and  so  on.  Later  in  the 
year,  every  Table-17  'er  contributed  to  a  Lotto  6/49  pool  during 
the  lottery  craze.  Valentine's  Day,  St.  Patrick's  Day,  Mr. 
Nincheri's  sixtieth  Birthday  (celebrated  three  years  early),  the 
arrival  of  Nina's  Chinese  Food  (the  table  was  collapsed,  and 
everyone  sat  on  cushions  and  ate  with  chopsticks)  and  other  out- 
standing table  events  were  all  celebrated  with  lots  of  food  and 
fun. 

The  year's  grand  finale  was  the  much-publicized  Montreal- 
Ottawa  Table-o-thon,  during  which  the  Table  17  Strike  Force 
(Richard  Denis,  Etienne  Cote,  Tim  Winn,  Adam  Bruun,  Eric 
Szpyt,  Tom  Ford,  Patrick  Jabal,  and  M.N.)  pushed  the  table, 
which  was  mounted  on  a  go-kart  frame  and  fully  set,  for  a  total  of 
thirty  hours  and  over  200  kilometers.  The  event  raised  over  $4000 
for  The  Donald  Marshall  Fund,  and  earned  the  Push-a-thon's 
organizers  and  main  sponsor-getters,  Richard  Denis  and  Etienne 
Cote,  the  School's  Redpath  Herald  Award. 
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ADVERTISEMENTS 


Congratulations  to  the 
Graduating  Class  from 

THE  DOUBLE  HOOK  BOOK  SHOP 

1235A  Green  Ave.,  Montreal 


Tel.:  (514)  937-4654 


imperial 


Dccofotive/^  Hofdwore 


1329,  ave.  Greene, 
Montreal,  Que.  H3Z  2A5 


J.J    ,  Fkurisle 

vVestmount 


Branch  309 

Lakeshore  Rd. 

Pointe  Claire 

697-5858 


MAJOR  CREDIT  CARDS 
BY  PHONE 

George  Pickrell 

Main  Store 

360  Victoria  Ave. 

Westmount 

488-9121 


4020  QUEST  STE-CATHERINE  WEST 
MONTREAL.  QUE. 


932-060] 


THcHCece 


SPORTS 


ltCb 


SPECIALTY:  SKATE  FITTING-HOCKEV-SHARPENINO-BICYCLI 
SALE  &  SERVICE 


Folfelore  I 


ARTS  FOLKLORIQUES 
HANDCRAFTS 
AND  FOLK  ART 


\^aj-e  (/Dcaucouij  oLfec 


4879  Sherbrooke  St.  W. 
Montreal,  Quebec   H3Z  2X8 

(514)486-8852 


UN     SERVICE     COMPLEX      DE     CAF6" 
•A    COMPLETE    COFFEE       SERVICE    PLAN" 


154 


Best  Wishes 


ONONDAGA  CAMP 

Directors:  Nick  &  Janiss  Florian 
David  &  Sue  Hadden 


BOYS  AND  GIRLS  AGES  5-16 

Swimming,  canoeing,  kayaking,  sailing  (Lasers),  windsurfing,  waterskiing,  kiteskiing,  scuba, 
riding,  tennis,  arts  &  crafts,  ecology,  crossbow,  aerial  course  with  500  ft.  flying  fox,  gymnastics, 
music  &  drama,  computer,  special  Super-Senior  tripping  programme. 

Camp  buses  leave  from  Selwyn  House,  Ashbury  in  Ottawa  and  Crescent  School  in  Toronto  and 
return. 


Toronto  Address: 

600  Eglinton  Ave.  East,  Suite  200,  Toronto,  Ont.,  M4P  1P3 

Summer  Address: 

Minden,  Ontario,  KOM  2K0 


Tel.:  (416)  482-9000 
Tel.:  (705)  286-1030 
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1356  AVENUE  GREENE 
WESTMOUNT,  QUEBEC 
CODE  POSTAL  H3Z  2B1 


931-9428 


The  finest 

in  Children's 

Clothing 

4870  Sherbrooke  W. 

at  VICTORIA 

483-1787 


Congratulations  to  the 
Grad  Class  from 


HENRIETTA  ANTONY 
INC. 


4192  St.  Catherine  St.  W. 
(Corner  Greene) 


Compliments  of 


CHAUSSURES  TONY 


1346  Greene  Ave. 
935-2993 
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COMPLIMENTS     OF 

the  yogourt  experts 

ALIMENTS  DELISLE  LTEE  /  DELISLE  FOODS  LTD..  BOUCHERVILLE.  QUt. 
100,    rue  dc  Lauzon  -  T61.:   51't-t55-7331 

COHEN  MOSCATELLI   PESNER  INC. 

COURTIERS  DASSURANCES 
INSURANCE  BROKERS 

ONE  WESTMOUNT  SQUARE 
SUITE  933 
MONTREAL,  QUE 
H3Z  2P9 

^^prn°.1'«ntll"'''''°'                Enrico  G.  Moscatelli 

TELEX;  055-60544                                                                                              DotfcincwT 
CABLES  COPEBROKER                                                                                   PRESIDENT 

Compliments  of 

JOCHEN  REISS 

Compliments  of 
DR.  AND  MRS.  LA.  MOROZ 

Compliments  of 
MR.  AND  MRS.  J.  McV.  HIGGINS 
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FINNIE  MANUFACTURING  COMPANY 

LIMITED 


14001  Notre  Dame  St.  East 

CANADA'S  FOREMOST  MANUFACTURER 

OF 

MILITARY  AND  INDUSTRIAL  CANVAS  PRODUCTS 


LES    VETEMENTS 


WiCKCN 


MEN'S  AND  BOY'S 
CLOTHING  AND  FURNISHINGS 

Selwyn  House,  L.C.C.,  and 
Centennial  Academy 

UNIFORMS  AND  ACCESSORIES 
ALWAYS  IN  STOCK 

4884  Sherbrooke  West 

484-3982 
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Compliments  of 


MacKAY  SMITH  CLEANERS 


Compliments  of 


BCA  PUBLICATIONS  LTD, 
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MEILLEURS  VOEUX  DE  •  COMPLIMENTS  OF 


Canadian  paper  &  packaging  co.  ltd. 

la  cie  canadienne  de  papier  &  d'emballage  Itee 


MONTREAL 


TORONTO 


Congratulations  to  the  Class  of  '84 


MR.  AND  MRS.  EDWARD  AJMO 


160 


.*?"'■ 


m 


■i-:./ 


